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Lde fohtf of Gaunt s time honoured Lattcafter} 
I Haft thou according to thy oth and band, 
I Brought hitl 




light hither Hcnne Herfarei thy bold fbnnc, 
^Hcrfi to make good the boyftrous late appeals 
» Which then ot:r leifurc would not let vs heajrc 
» Ag^inft thcDukfrofNortcvlke/rfow« iJ%ley>br&y? 
y &u**;. IhauemyLeige. 

Tell me moreouer $ haft: thou founded him 
^T^^e appeale the Duke on atincient malice, % 
-iOl^orthily 3 as a good fubieft fliould, 
^Slfenie knowne ground of treacheric in him! 

As neare as I could fift him on that argument, 
On fomc apparant danger fcene in him, 
Aimde atyour HighnciTe-j no inueterate malice. 

Then call them to our prefence face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow our felues will hears 
Theaccufer,andthc accufed 3 fircclyfpcakc : 
Hie ftomackt are they both, an^J full of ire, 
In rage/Jeafcas thcfaL hafticas fire, 

JZnttr HuHingbrookt, And zJWotybrfy 

BHRhg. Many yearcs of happy dayes befall 
fiy^UousSwsraigne^ my moft louiag Liege* 

A a Mm 



Mo\»b. Each day ftill better others happincflTc, 
Vntill the Hcaucns "enuying Earths good happc, 
Addc in immortall title to your Cvownc. 

Kwa. Weethankeyou both: yet one but flatters v$ y 
As well appeareth by the caufe you come •> 
Namcly,to appeale each other of high treafon. 
Coofiji of Herctord,wbat doft thou obieft 
Againft the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

'£*t. Fir (I (heauen be the record to my fpeech) 
In the dcuotion of a fubiectes loue, 
Tendring the precious fafetie cf my Prince, 
And free from other misbegotten hate, - £ 

Come I appeallant to this princely prefencc. 
Now Thomas Mow bray ,do I turne to thee-, 
And marke my greeting well : forwhatl fpeake^. 
Mv body ih all make good vpon this earth, 
Or my diuine foulcanfwcre it in heauen. 
Thou art a Traytor,and a mifcreant-, 
Too good to be fo.and too bad to hue : 
Since the more faire and criftall is the skie, 
The vglier fceme the cloudes that in it flie. 
Once more,the more to agrauatf the note, 
With a foulc tray tours name ftuflfel thy throaty. 
And vvilh (fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere I moue, 
What my tongfpeaks,my right drawne fword may prtfti 
Movcb. Let not my cold wordes here accufe my zealei 
Tis not the try all of a Womans warre, 
The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twaine: 
The blood ishotte that muft be coold for this. 
Yet can! not of fuch tame patience boaft, 
As to be hufht and naught at all to fay, 
Firft the faire reuerence of your highneffe curbes *ne 3 
From giuingreynes and fpurres to my free fpeech, 
Which elfe would poft vntill it had teturnd 
Thefe tearmes of treafon doubled downe his throat 5 
Setting a fide his high bloods royaltie: 
And kt him be no kinfman to my Lcigc r 



J doe defiehim,and fpitat him-, 
Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villaine : 
Which to maintained would allow him ods, 
Andmeete him, were I tide torunne afootc, 
Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 
Or any other ground inhabitable, 
Where euer Engliih man durft fet his facte. 
JVleane time,let this defend my loyal tie, 
By all my hopcs 3 moft falfly doth he lie. 

"Bui. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclayming here thekinred of a King, 
And lay afide my high bloods royaltie; 
Which feare 5 not reuerence makes thee to except. 
If cruiltie dread haue left thee fo much ftrength, 
As to take vp mine honours pawnc, then ftoope 1 
By that,and all the rites ofKnighthood elfe, 
Willlmake good againft thee arme toarme, 
What I hauc fpoke,or what thou canft deuife* 

tJWow. I take it vp,and by that Sword Ifweare, 
Which gently laydemy Kniehthood on my Ihoulder, 
He anfwere thee in any faire degree : 
Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly tryall. 
And whea I mount aliue,aliue may I not lights s 
If I bcTraitour, or vniuftly fight. 

Kuifr What doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraies charge? 
It muft be great that can inherite vs, 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

*B«/. Looke what I fayd,my life Ihall prooue it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufand Nobles^. 
In name of lendinges,for your HighneffeSouldiour* : 
The which he hath detainde for leawd imployments, 
Likeafalfe Tray tour,and miurious Villaine. 
Befides 1 fay, and will in battaile prooue, 
Or here,or elfe yvhcre,to the furtneft Verge 
Thatcuj^w;^ eye, 
That all the treafon;* for thefe tightecne yeares, 
Com>.lotted and continued in this Land, 
Fetchc from falfe Mo /v bray ,thei. fiift head and.fpring: 

Further 



Further I fay ,and ftrkher wi)? nuinttine 
Vpon his bad life tornakea lr}\\< good, 
That he did piottc the Duke o Gloftcrs death, 
S%geft b« &ojie belecuing a Juerfaries, 
And confidently lilec aTniitour Coward, 
Slue tc out his innoccntfeuJe through ftre^meyxifblood* 
Which blood.like facrificm 5 Urfaj cryes, 
Euenfrora the tongiielelfc Ouern^ of the earth, 
To me for iuflice,and rough chaJWVnient : 
And by the *ionous worth of my difcent, 
TWv* Anne fnall doit,orth;s'Lifebe fpeiit. 

King. How hi^h apitchhisrcfclution (bare*: 
Thomas of Norfoike, what fayft thou to this? 

Afoftb* Oh let ray Soucraignc turne away his fact, 
And bid his eons a hate while be deate, 
Till I haue told this ilatmder of his blood, 
How God, and good mei^hate fo fonlc a Iy er. 

Km*. j\i«>w{Tray,impartiaIlare our eyes andearcf|' 
Were he my Mother % nay , my kingdomes Heire, 
As fa is but my fathers brothers Sonne, 
Now by Scepters awe Imake a vow, 
Such neighbour neerencs to our facred blood. 
Should nothing priuiledgc him, nor partialize 
The vnftoo p ing fi rmenefTe of rhy vpri ght foules 
He is our fubieft Mowbray 3 fo art tfiou , ft 
Free fpecch and fearelcfle I to thee allow- 

Motvb . Then Bullmgbrookc,as low as to thy hearty 
Through the falfcpaffagc of thy throat thou lycft * 
Three partes of that receipt I had for Gallics, 
Disburft I to his highneile Souldioursj 
The ether part referuMc l,by content, 
For that my Soucraignc liege was in my debt, 
Vpon remainder of adcare account, 
Since laft I went to France to fetch his Queene 1 
New fwallow downe that lie. For Glocefters dcatfai 
I flew him not, but to mine ownedifgrace 
Negle&cdmy (worncduetie in thatcafc- 
£ qr you my noble Lord cf Lancaftcr, * 



The honourable Father to my foe, 
Once did I lay an -atnbtiflh for yourlife ; 
Atrefpa(Te that doth vexemy grecuedfoule J 
Ah, but ere I laft recehrdc tlie Sacrament, v 
IdidconfeiTeit,andexaaiy begd 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had it, *f 
This is my &ult ) as for the reft appeald, \ 
It iflues from the raiicodr of a Villaine, ^ 
Arccreant,and moft dcgenerateTraitourj V 
Which in my feifel boldly will defend, g\V \ 

And enterchangeably hu tie downe the gage, £ 
Tpon this ouerweening traitours foete, J 
To prooueroy fetfc a loyall Gentleman, 
Euen in the belt blood chamberdm.his boforac 5 1 
In hafte wlicrcof y moft -hartily I pray ^/p f\ 

Ycurhirjhxiefie to affigne our triall day. T"^ 
Kmg. Wra^b kindled Genticman,be ruled by me, V • 
JLets purge this cholsr without letting bloud, 5 W 

This wepreferibCjthough no PhiSt-ion : 

0eepe Malice makeg too deepcinci Hon: r\ 
Forget, forgiue*, concIude,and be agreed, , ^ N fv\ 

Our Doftorsfay,this is no month to bleed: \^ 
Good V nckle,let this end, wl ierc it begunnej #-T 
Weclecalme theDukeof Notlblke, you your forrne.' V 

€jwnt. To be a make-peace, fliail become my age r ^ ^ 
THrow dqwno (my fonne) theDukeofNorfoikes gagt^ 
Ki$g. And Norfolke, throw downe his. V 
(j4unt % When Harric, when fobedience bids, \^ 
Obedience bids I fhouldnot bid againe. 
Kwg% Norfolkc,throw do wnc y/c bid, there-is no bootc> 
MoV>y. My fclf^It}irovv(dreadfoueraigne)atthyfootc^ . 
My life thou ibahcommaund^utnotany ihame; 
The one my -duetie owes* butmy fairenamc, 
PefpigUt of Death that hues vpon my Graue, 
TodarkcDifhonours vfe, thou ibultnothaue: 
lam difgraftejimpeachtjand baifuld heere^ 
Kcrft ro the foulc with Slaund'ers veuomd fceart , 
The whichno Balme can cure^ut his heart blood . 

Wliicfc t 



Which brcathde this poyfon. 

Km?. Ragemuftbevvithftood : 
Giue me hi s gage j Lions make Leopards tame. 

Mowb. Yea^but not change his fpots-,take bunny fliamc, 
And I-refiojnemy g.age,my deare deare Lord . 
The pureft treafure mortall times aftoord, 
Is fpotlefTe reputation,that away j 
Men 'arc butguildedLoame,or painted Clay: 
A lew ell in a tennc times bard vp Chcft, 
Isiajkold Spirit inaloyall Br eaft. 
Mine Hono ur is my life, both grow in one j 
Ta|e Honour from mc,and my life is done. 
Then (deare my Lei ge) mine Honour let me try% 
In mu 1 liue, and for that will I die. 

King. Coofin,throw vp yourgagejdoyoubegin. 

*BuL O God defendmy lbule fromfuch deepeiumCf 
Shall I fecme Creft-fallen inmy fathers fight? 
Or with pale begger-face impeach my hight, 
Before this out-darde daftard? Eremy tongue 
Shall wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrong, 
Or found fo bafc a parlec, my teeth fhallxeare 
The ilauillnnotiueof rccantingfcarc, 
And fpit it bleeding in his high difgrace, 
Where ixiame doth harbour, euen in Mowbraiesface* 

Kwg. We were not borne to fue,but to commaundj 
Which fince we can not do,to make you friendes, 
Be ready (as your lite fliall anfwere it) 
At Cquemrie vpon Saint Lambardsd&yi 
There fliall your Swords and Launces arbitrate 
The fwelling difference $f your fctled hate 2 
Since we cannot atone you,ycu fliall fee 
lufticc defigne the Viftors chiualrie. 
Lord Marlhall,cornmaund our Officers at Amies, 
Be readie to dire£t thefe home alLujnes. 

Enter lohntf Gaunt jvith the Dntcheffc of (jlocefler. 
Cjaunt. Afas,the part I had in Wood flocks blood. 
Doth more follicitemie^hea your cxclairaes, 



ftirreagainft the butchers of his life. 
But fince corre&ion ly cth in thofe handes, 
Which made the fault that we cennot corrett, 
Put we our quarrell to the will of heauen $ 
Who when they fee the how er's ripe on earth, 
Will rainc hot vengeance on offenders heades . 

Dutcheft. Findcs brotherhood in thee no fharpcr fpurre? 
Hath louc in thy old blood no lining fire? 
Edwards fcauen fonnes, whereof thy felfe art one, 
Were feauen Viols of his facrcd blood, 
Or feauen faire Branches fpringing from one roote ? 
Some of thofe fcauen arc dry ed'by Natures courfej 
Some of thofe Branches by the Deftinies cut : 
But Thorn* my deare Lord, my life, mv gioccfler, 
One Viollfullof facred blood, 

One flourifliing Branch of his moft royall roote 
Is craft,and all the precious liquor fpilt, 
Ishackt downe,andhis fummerleaues all faded 
By Enuics hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 
AhC^Mtf,his blood was thinc,that bed, that wombc, 
Thatmettall,that felfe mould,that fafliioncd thee, 
Made him a man : and though thou liueft and breathcfl. 
Yet art thou fkine in him thou doft confent 
In fome largemcafure to thy fathers death, 
In that thou feefl: thy wretched Brother die, 
Who was thciuodell of thy fathers life : 
Call it not Patience, (jaunt jt is Difbaire, 
In fuffering thus thy Brother to b c flaughtred| 
Thou fheweft the naked path way to thy life, 
Teaching fterne Murder how to outcher thee: 
That which in mcane men we intitle Patience, 
Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaftes. 
What fliall I fay ? to fafegard thy ownc life, 
Thcbcft way is, to vengemy Cjtoceflers death* 

q«Hnt. Gods is the quarrell, for Gods fubftitutc„ 
His deputie annoynted in his fight, 
Hath caufd his death •> the which if wrongfully. 
Let Heauea reuenge,for I m^y neuer lift 



An angrie armc again ft his tninifter. 

JDuch. Where thenaias may I complaine my felfe> 
4m*. To Qod.riie Wido wes Champion and defence. 
Ducb. Why theivl will : farewell old Gaunt, 
Thou goeft to Couentry, there to behold 
Ottr Coofin Hcrford and fell iMowbray fight. 
O fet my husbands wronges on Herfords Sfjeare^ 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraics brcaft.. 
Or if misfortune milTc the fitft carrier, 
Be Mo wbraies finnes fo heauie in hi j bofome, 
Thatthey may brcakehisfoming Courfers bickc,. 
And throw the rider headlong in tlic iiftes, 
A catiucrecreanttomy Coofin Herford. . - 

Farewell old Gaunt, thy fomctimes brothers wife, 
With her companion,gricfc mtift end her life, 
Gamt . Sifter fareweli,I muft to Couentrie : 
Asmuch^oodftaywiththee^sgocwithme, j na 
Duck. Yctoncvvordm6rC5griefe boundeth wh!wUtall<fc 
Not with the emptichollowne{Te,but weight; 
I take nay leaue before I haue begunne, 
For forrow endes not wlrcnitfecmetlxdoncr. 
Commends me to my brother Edmund Y.orke§>. rnni ah/ ' 1 
Loethis is all -nay yWdepart not fo,-; 
Though this be all,do not foquirkly gbe;, • 
I iliall rememhermore : Biddhior, ah whatfc' fi 
With all good fpeed at Plafhk vifitrr.e. < v* / 

Alackeand what lhalLgood old Yor^ \10 ; 

But emptie I^odgingsaiid ^nfnrdrflifWallcs^t 5 nh ! ! J 1 nl 
VnpeopledOffices,vntrodddifStbne^ li i**A C 

And what heare there for;welcome 5 butmy j groncs? 
Therefore commend mc,kt him not come there, 
To/eekc out foreoWithat d wels cucry wherc^l 1 m a r, A 
Defolate^defolaie wdlliieMb aqjldifcc>5 $ \A I fkdi Vu\W 
Thelaft lcauc of thee takes toynwtcpii^g^ci v ; . ! \ 

Enter the Lord M0^tawipb±Bvh&-dm^i'p\> " ? H 
e^/,*r, T^ij Lord Awoaerlc^s Hirsy !K^^!^d*lkH 
. Yea at ^"^b^mt^iaflEd ]|>j^>gMBit^:isb^3 ^.i^ ^ 



Mar. TheDukc ofNorfolkc fprightfulljr and bold, 
Staicsbyt the fummonsofthe appellants trumpet. 

jiit*. Why then the Champions arc prepared Uay 
For no thing but his Maiefties approach. 

The trumpets fwnd^ndthe Kmg enterswith his N obits : when they 
*rc footer the 2>*& of T^crfolke in armes defendant.. 

K:vg. Marshall demaund of yonder Champion, 
Thecaufeofhis ariuallherein armes, 
Askehim his namc,and orderly proceede 
To fwcarchim in the iuftice of his caufe. 

Mr.r. In Gods name and the Kmgcs/ay who thou art, 
And why thou commeft thus Knightly cladin armcs> 
Againft what man thou comft,and what's thy quarrell, 
Spcake truely on thy Knighthood,and thy oth, 
As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray ,D.of Norfalkc, 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 
(Which God defend a Knight fhould violate) 
Both to defend my loyaltic and truth, 
To God,my King,andmy fuccceding iflixe, 
Againft the Duke of Herford that appeales mee., 
And by the grace of God,and this mine arme, 
To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 
ATraitour to my God,my King,and me : 
And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

The Trumpets found, enter Duke of Herford 
appellant in armour 

King. Marfhall aske yonder Knmht in arme*. 
Both who he is,and vvhy he commeth hither 
Thus plated in habillcments of Warrc, 
And formally,according to our law, 
Dcpofehim in theiuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name,& wherefore comft thou hither, 
Before King T^chardin his roy all lifts? 
Againft whom comes thou? and what's thy quarrell? 
Speakc like atrue Knight,fo defend thee Jisauea, 

&%Xr^ hi 



Tu!. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,and Darbic 
Am I,w ho readie heere do ftand in Armes, 
To prooueby Gods gracc,and my bodies valour 
In lifts,on T homas Mowbray Duke of Morfolke, 
That he is a Traitour foule and dangerous, 
To God of hcauen,King Richard,and to me : 
And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

Mar. Onpaineofdeathnoperfonbefobolde 
Or daring,hardie,as to touch the lifts, 
Except the Martiall and fuch officers 
Appointed to di'rcft thefe faire defignes. 

ou!. Lord Martiall, let mekiilemy Soueraigneshand. 
And bow my knee before his Maicftie, 
For Mowbray and my felfe arelike two men, 
That vow a long and wearic pilgrimage. 
Then let vs take a ceremonious leaue, 
And louingforewdlof burfcuerall friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greetes your highneflfe, 
And craues to kiffeyour hand and takehis leaue. 

King. We will defcend andfolde him in our armes* 
Coofin ofHerford,as thy caufe is right, 
So be thy fortune in this roy all fight : 
Farewell my bloud.which if to day thou fhead, 
Lament we may,but not reuen^e thee dead. y 

But. O let no noble eie prophanc a teare 
For me^if I be gorde with JVJowbrayes fpeare : ■ 
As confiden t as is the Falcons flight 
Again ft a bird,do I with Mowbray fight. 
My louing Lord I take my leaue of you : 
Gfyou (my noble Coofin)Lord Aumarle, 
Not ficke, although I haue to do with death, 
Butluftic,yong,and- cheerely drawing breath, 
Loe,as at Enghfh feafts fo I regreet 
Thedaintieftlaft,co make the end mod fweetCo 
Oh thou the earthly Author of my bloud, 
Wliofeyouthfullfpirit in me regenerate, 
Doth witha tvSrQifoldevi^ouH : ' :;o * : '/ f j V' 



Adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers, 
And with thy bleflings fteele my launces point, 
That it may enter Mo wbrayes waxen coate, 
And furbifh new the name oflohn a Gaunt, 
Eu^n in the luftie hauiour of h.is Sonne. 

&mt. God in thy good cuiife make thee profperoui. 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution, 
And let thy blowes doubly redoubted, 
Fall like amazing thunder on the caskc 
Ofthyaduerfepernitionscnejnie, : 
Rowfc vp thy youthfull blou<l,be valiant and Hue. 
'Bui. Mine innocence and i>aint George to thriue. 
Mow. How euer God or vbrtune caft my lotte, 
There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, 
Aloyall iuft, and vpright Gentleman : 
Neuer did captiuc with a freer heart 
Caft off his Chaines of Bondage:, and embrace, 
His Golden vncontroled Enfratu'hifement, 
More then my dauncing foule doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle with mine aduer.farie. 
MoftmightieLiege.andmy companion Pceres, 
Take from my mouth the wifhofhappjeyeares, 
As gentle and as iocund as toieft, 
Goe I to fight,truth hath a quiet breft. 

Kwg. Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I efpie^ 
Vertue with valour couched in thine eie, 
Order the triall Martiall,and beginne. 

Mart. HameofHerforde,Lancafter,and Darbv. 
Receiue thy launce, and God defend thy right, 
2?**/. Strong as a tower in hope I cry, Amen. 
Mart. Go beare this launce to Thomas D.of Ko'rfolkc; 
Htrald. Harry of Herford,Lancaftcr,and Darby 
Stands heer<,for God,his Soueraigne,and himfelfe^ 
On painc to be found falfe and recreant, ■ 
To proue the Duke of Nor folkcThomas Mow bray. 
A Traitour to his God,his Kin;r,and him.. 
And dares him to fet forwards to the fio;ht, 
, ^ H^reftandeth Thomas MovvbrayD-ofKorfbike, 
B 3v On 



Onpaine to be faun J falfe and recreant, 
Both to befend himfelfe,and taapprouc 
Henry^ of HerfojrdjLancafter^and Darb 
To God,his Soueraigne,and to him diiioyall, 
Couragioufly,and with afrecdefire, 
Attending but the fignall to begin . 

Mart. Sound Triunpets,andfetfoorth Combatants 
•Stay, the King hath thrownehis warder downs. 

Kinjr. Let them lay by their Helmets, and their Spares, 
And b>oth returne backcto their Chaires againc : 
Withdraw with vs,and let thcTrumpcts found, 
While we returne thefe Dukes what we d ecree. 
Draw neereand lift 

What with our.Couafell wehaue done. 

For that our kingdoipes earth fhould notbe foy'ld 

With that deare blood which it hath foftered : 

And for our eyes do hate tfe dire afpeft 

Of ciuill wounds ploughd vp with neighbours fwords 

And for we thinke the Eagle-winged pride 

Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 

With riual-hating Enu ic fet on you , 

To wake our peace, which in our. Countries cradle 

Drawes the fwcete infant breath of gentle flcepe, 

Which fo rouzd vp with boy fterous vnttinde drummes, 

Withharlh refounding trumpets dreadfull bray, 

And grating Shock of vvrathtull yronarmes, 

Might from our quiet confines fright fairePeace, 

And make vs vvadeeucnin our kinreds blood : 

Therefore we banifla you bur territories. 

You Coofin Kerford^vpon paine of life, 

Till tvvice flue Summers haue enricht our field, 

Shall not regreetc our faire dominions, 

Buttread t thVlih^ 

'BhL x&ur vviH|tft*i&^ 
That Sunue that v vermes you heerc,£hall fliine on me) 
And thofe his golden beaines vnto you heerclent, 
Shall poynt onme,and guild my banilhmcnt. 

King. )lft£&c^^ j. 



Which I With fomc vnwillingries pronounce, 
The (lie flow hourcs fliali not determinate 
f hedatelelTe limit of thy deare exile: 
T lie hopeleffe word of neuer to returne, 
Breath 1 againft thee,vpon paine of life. ^ . 

\ heauie fentence,my mo ft fouerame Liege, 
And all vnlooktfbr from youifHighnes mouth. 
A dearer merit,not(& deepea mayme, 
As co be ca ft 1 oorth in the common ay re, 
Haue I deferued atyour Highnefle hands : 
The language I haue learnd the fe fourty yearcs, 
My iiajiue Eiiglilh now! dvuft fbrgoe, 
And now my tongues vfeis to me no more 
Than an viiftringed violl or a harpe, 
Or like a<unning' inftaurnent cafde vp, 
Or being open,pfuiiii«^hi$ hands 
That fcft&w&ti^ 

Within my mouth youlakue iriWyide my^C6ngiT<?, 

Doubly perittllift withmy teeth and iippes. 

And dull vnfedihg barren ignoran ce 

Is nnde myl®ftt&tb attends oivms: • 

I am too oldt#£ft#tte Vpon -ant^tirfc; ; ' ' ' 

Too farre in yeares tb be a>Pt!f>ill'n€>w. 

What is thy feriteftcfc but fpeechf dile death y 

Which robbes fny tongue from breathing native breath? 

Ktng. Kfctfotes (fe#e$f^t9&^^ 
After our f&if^d^jfytfl^ woH 

To dwell in fokfi^Ehstetfe ^ir^t^f^ftig^^'^ • 

- JW^.;> Riet^iie^gaifte^rid tdteanoth With thee; v 
Lay on our r<*y all S Vvoi^ ? omhmiktt htffids . 
Svveareby the duti^tHat^ofvvc tdCSodyv - antvab: 
(Our part thcriin^efea^ 'a 
To^^ in 
You ncuer £kal\ y fo helpe you truth ^wd GoH, y i • • - i 
Embrace each others loue in banifhmerit/ 
Nor neuer looke y^^^dawli^s^ci/. —op 



Thislouingtempeft of your homebred hate, 
Norneucr by aduifed purpofemeete, 
To plotte, contriue,or complot any ill, 
Gain ft vs,our ft ate, our fubie&s, or our land, 
BuL Ifweare. 

Mm. And I,to keepe all this. 

TZhL Norfolke,fofarc as to miae enemic i 
By this time, had the King permitted vs, 
One of ourfoules had wandred in the ay re, 
Bani (lit this frayle Sepulchre of our fleih, 
As now our fleih is banilhtfrom this land. 
Confeflethy treafons ere thou fly theRcalmc, 
Since thou haft farre to go,beare not along 
The cloging burthen of a guiltiefoule. 

Mow. No Bullin£brooke,if cuer I were tray tour, 
My name be blotted from the Booke of life, 
1 from Heauenbani(ht,as from hence : 
But what thou art,God,thou,and I,do know, 
And all too foone(Ifearc) the King lhallrew : 
Farewell (my Leige) now no way can I ftray, 
Saue backe to England,all the world's my Way. 

King. Vncle,euen in the glaflfes of thine eyes, 
I fee thy grieued heart : thy fad afpett 
Hath from the number of his baniflht ycares 
Pluckt fourc away,fixc frozen Winters fpent, 
Returne with welcome home from banifhment. 

'Bui. How long a time lies in one little word? 
FourelaggingWinters,and foure wanton Springs, 
End in a word \ fuch is the breach of Kings. 

(jaunt. I thankemy Liege,that in regard ofraee^ 
He fhortens foure y eares ot my Sonnes exile*, 
But little vantage fhall I rcape thereby : 
For ere the fixe y eares that he hath to fpend 
Can change their moones,and bring their times about, 
My oy le-dried latnpe,and time bewafted light 
Shall be extintt with age and endlcfle night: 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold Death opt let me fee my Sonne. 



^ — jui,rjarc4 $r/v "a cum** 

%mg. Why Vnckle,thoi* haft many y eares to Hue. 
gaunt. Bur not a minute (King) thatthou canft giue: 
Shorten my dayes thou canft with fullenforrow; 
And plucke nights from me^but not lend a morro w* 
Thou canft helpc Time to furrow me with age, 
flutftoppe nq wrincklein his pilgrimage : 
Xhy word is currant with him,formy death, 
But dead,thy kingdonic cannot buy my breath. ' 

Kmp Thy Sonneis bajiifht with good aduifc, 
Wheretothy tongue,a party,vcrdi<n: gauc, 
Why atotir iuftice feemft thou then to lowre? 

gaunt. Things fweete to tafte,proouc in digeflion fowre. 
You vrge me as a Iudge 5 but I had rather 
You would hauebid me argue l ike a Father. 
Ohhad't been a ftranger^notmy child, 
To fmooth his fault I would haue been moremildc : 
Apartiall flaunder fought I to auoyde, 
And in the fentence,my ownc lifedeftroyde. 
Alas,I lookt when fomc of you ihould fay, 
I was too ftrift to make mine owne away : 
Butyou gaueleauetomy vnwilling tongue, 
Againftmy will,to do my felfe this wrong. 

Kmg. Coofin farewell,and Vnckle bid him fo; 
Sixc yeares we bani/h him,and he lhall go . 

*Au. Coofin farewell ; what prefence muft not know 
From where you do remainc, let Paper /how, 

tJMar, My Lord,no leaue take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 
%r 9 4ltfJt • Oh to what purpofe doeft thou hoard thy words* 
That thou returneft no greeting to thy friends? 
* I haue too few to take my leaue of you, 
When the tongues office fhould be prodigall, 
To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

<W Thygriefe is but thy abfence for a time* 

Bui; Ioy abftnt,griefe is prefent for that time. 

tyunu -What is fixe Winters? they are quickly gons. 
«A Tomeninioy/butgriefemake^onehouretciu 

v^w. CaUit^trauaUe thatthou takftforpleafwc. 



jw iragcatcvf 

Tint. My heart wiill figh when I mifcatl it fo # 
Which fuidcs it an inforced pilgrimage. 

q*»nt. The fullcn paflage of thy wcaric ftcps, 
Eftccnic a foyle wherein the* art to fct, 
The precious lew ell of thy home returne. 

*MhI. Nay rather euerie tedious ftride I raakc f 
Will but remember me what dealc of world 
I wander from the Iewels that 1 loue . 
Muft I not feme a long apprenriihood • 
To forren paflages^and in the end; 
Hauing my freedome,boaft of nothing elfe, • 
But that Lwa$ a iourncyman to griefe? 

G*u»t. AH places that the eie of heaucn vifitv 
Are to a wifemaa ports and-happy hauens. 
Teach thy nccesfitie to reafon thus. 
There is no vertue like necesfitie : 
Thinke notthe King did banifh thee 
But thou the King, who doth the heauier fit; 
Where it perceiues itis but faintly borne : 
Go,fay I fent thee forth to purchafe honour,. 
And not the King exildethee y or fuppofe 
Deuouring peftilencc hangs in our aire, 
And thouart flying to afreiher clime : 
Looke what thy foulc holds decre,imagine it ■ 
Toiy that way Vnou goeft.not whence thou com us 
Suppofe the fmging birds mufitions, ; 
The grafTewhcreori thou tread(i 5 the prefence fttowdc, 
The Sowers/aire Ladics.and thy fteps 3 no more 
T'hen a delightfull meafure or a dauncq 
Tor cnarlingforrow hath ldfe power to bite 
The man that mocks at it andfets itlidit. 

Oh who can hold«a for in his handj 
By thinking on thefrorty Caucafus ? 
Or cloy thehungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination ofafeaft? 
Or wallow nakedin December fnow, 
Bv thinking on faataftick fummersheat?. 
Qh rio,thc apprchsnfion of the gs>od 



Giaesbut the greater feeling to the worfe . • 
fell forrowes toath doth neuer ranclc more 
Then when it bites > but lancheth not the foare. 

cfaar*. Come come my fonnejle bring thee on thy way, 
Hadlthy youth andcaufc, I would not fuy. 

HhI. ThcnEnglands ground farewell, fweete foile adicw, 
JMy Mother and my nurfe that beares me yet. 
Where ere I wander,boaft of this lean, ■ 
Though baniiht, yet a true borne .Englilhrnan. Extant, 

Enter the King with TSttfyie^&cM-mte doore 9 *ndlhe 
Lord Aumarle at the other.. 

King. Wedidobfcrue. CoofinAumarlc, 
How tarre brought you high Herford on his way? 

tAum. I broughthigh Herford,if you call him fo, 
Butto the next high way,and there I lefthim. 

King. And fay,what ftorc of parting tearcs were fhed* 

Attm. Faith none foraie;except the Nordicaft w inde, 
Which then blew bitterly againft our face, 
Awakrthe flccpic rewme,and foW change 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tcare. 

Kmg. Whatfaid your coohn when you parted with him? 

An. Farewell.and formy heartdifdained that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the wordthat taughfme craft, 
To counterfaitc oppreffion offueh gricfe, 
That words feerad buried in my forrowes graue : 
Marry would the word Farewell hauelengthncd houres, 
And added yeeres t© his fhort bani/hment, 
He fhould hauchad a volume of farewcls : 
But fince it would not,he had none tff me, 

Ktng: He is our Coofins Coofin,buttis doubt, 
When time /hall call him home from taniihment, 
Whether our kinfmaa comes to fee his friend*. 
Our felfe and Bi*&ie, 

Obferued his courtfliip to the common people, 
How he did feeme todiueinto their hearts, 
With humble and familiar curtefie, 
Wuhre usrence he did throw away on fiaues, 

C 2 Wooing 
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Wooing pooreCraftfmcn with the craft of fmilcs, 

And patient vnderbearing of his fortune,. 

As twereto banifii their aftcfts with him,. 

Off goes his Bonnet to an O) fttr-wench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed.hirn well, 

And had' the tribute hisfup^ie knee, 

With thankes my Conn trey- men,my louing friends^ 

As were our Englandin reuerfionihis, . 

And he our fubieftcs next degree in hope. 

Cjrccnc. Wcll,he is gone,and with him go thefe thoughts^ 
Now for the Rebels which (.tend out in IreianJ, 
ExpcdicntmannagemufTbcmadc(rny Liege) 
Ere further ley lure yecld them further-mean 
Tor their aduantage,and your highncflelolFe^ 

King. We will our felfe in perfon to this Warrt,. > 
And for our Coffers : ,vVith too greata Court s 
And liberal! largesjare grownefoxnewhat Hgiit j 
W^are inforft ro faunae our^roy all ilcalme, 
The reuenue whereof fliallflimiilivs: 
For our affaires in hand-if diat come fhort, 
Our fubftitutcs at hoinefeall haue blanoke Charter hi(2 
Where to, when they fhall know what men are rich, 
They fhall fubferibe them for large furnmes of Gold; 
And (end them after to fupply our w^Uits,.. • ■ 

For we will make for /r^»^;pccfently* 

Tlufh. <Dld John of Gariritis grieiioas frcke,my Lord, 
Sodainely taken,and hath fen t poft: haft 
To ihtrcate your Maicftte to viiit him. 
Km(f. Wher&licsfhei> 
AtElyhoufe. 
King. Now put it (God) into the Phifitions minde, 
To hdpehim to his Graueimmediatly: 
The lyning of his Coffers /hall make coates, 
To deckeourSouldiours for thefe Irrpj Warrcs, 
Gome Gentlemcn,lcts ail goc vifit him, 
Bray God we may make lufte > and come too laic : 

Amen* Exeunt* 

Bntit 



King Richard the Second. 

Enter John of Cjaimt fckr^tth the DukfofTorP K er^c. 

qatint. Will theKin£Comc,thatImay breathmy laft, 
In holfome counfell to his vnllay ed youth? 

T„i\. Vex not your felfe,nor liriue not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counfell to his care. 

Qnwt. Oh,but they fay,the tongues of dying men, 
Inforce attention like deepe harmonic : 
Where worded are fear cc,they are feldome fpent in vaine, 
' For they breath trueth that breath their words in paine. 
He that no more mull fay,isli(lened more 
Then they whom youth and cafe hath taught to glofe. 
Jtiore are mens ends markt, then their lines before^ 
The-fetting Sunne,and Mufickc at the glofe, 
Astlrclalhafteof fweetesis fw cetera!}, 
Writ in rememBrancejinore then thinges long pad. 
Though Ricbtrd my liues counfell would notheare, 
My deaths Hid talc may yet vndeafehis care. 

f*k~; No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds : 
As pray fes of his ftate.: then there are found 
LafciuiousMcet«ers ) Co whofe venom found 
The open caredf-youth doth akvayes lifter*; 
Report of fashions in proud ftaltr,' 
Whofe manners fhll our tardie apifluiatioR - 
Limps after in bafe imitation. 
Where doth the world thrult foorth a vanitie, 
So it be new, there's norefpeft how vile, 
That is not quickly buzdinto his eares? 
Then ail too late comes Counfell to be heard, 
Where Will doth mutinie with Wittes regard. 
Direft not him whof e way himfclfc will choufe, 
Tis breath thou lackfl,and that breath wilt thou loofe, 

(jaunt, Mee thinkes I am a Prophet new infpirdc,- , 
And thus expinng,do foretell of him j 
His rafli fierce tlazeof rio t cannot laft : . 
For violent fires foonc burne out themfelues, 
Small fliowerslaft long,but fodainr (formes arc fliorr: 
He tires betimes^tjhat fpurs too fill retimes* 

C 3 With 
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With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 
Light Vanitie,infatiate cormorant. 
Confuming meancs foone prayes vpon it felfe: 
This roy all throne of Kings, this Sceptred lie, 
This earth of Maicftie y this featcofMars, 
This other Ede^dcmic Paradice, 
This FonctrelTe built by Nature for her felfe, 
Again ft infe ft i on,and the h and of Warrc$ 
This happy breede of Men r this little World, 
This precious Stone fct in the filuerfca, , 
Which fcrucs it in the office of a Wall, 
Or. as a Moatc defenfiae to a houfc, 
Againft the enuie of leflc happier Lands : 
This blelTed piotte, this Earth^his Rcahne,this England, 
ThisNurfe,tnis teeming wombc of royall Kings, 
Feard by their brccd^nd'famous by their birth, 
Renowned in their dcedes as farrc froni home, 
For chriftian feruice and true chiualric, 
As is the Scpulchrein ftubborne Iewrie, 
Ofthcworldes ranfomc,blefTcd Maries fonne : 
This land of fuch deare foulcs,this deare deare land} 
Deare for her reputation through the world, 
Is now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 
Like to a Tcnemcnt 3 or pelting Farmc. 
England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 
Whofe rockie flaoare beates backe the enuious ficge 
Of watry Neptunc,is now bound in with fhame, 
With Inkie bio ttes,and*ottcn Parchment bonds. 
That England that was wont to conquere others, 
Hath made a fliamefullconqueft ofitfclfe : 
Ah would the fcandall vanilht with my life, 
How happy then were my en firing deaths 

Tub. The King is comc,deale mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag'de, do rage the mors. 

Sniertbc KingAtid QuMtj&c> 
jQnccne. How fares our noble Vncle Lancaftcr? 
Kmg. What cowfort man? how ift with aged Gaunt? 



Gtfttt* O how that name befits my comnofitioa, 
Old Gaunt in deede,and gaunt in being old y 
Within meGricfe hath kept a tedious fart:. 
And who abftaines from mcate^hat is not gaunt! 
For flecpin|; England, long time hauel watchf, 
Watching breeder leaneneflc,kancnefle is all gaunt: 
Thcplcafure that fome Fathers fcede vpon, 
Is my ftrift faft,I meane my Childrcns lookes, 
And therein, lifting hall: thou made mc gaunt- 
Gaunt am I for the grauc,gaunt as a graue^ 
Whofe hollow wombeinhcrites nought butboncs; 
King. Can fickemen play fo nicely with their name*? 
Gtunt. No,miferie makes fport to mocke it felfe. 
Since thou doftfecke to kill my name in me, 
O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 
Ktng* Should dying men flatter thofe, that liue? - 
gaunt. No,no j men iiuing,flatter thofe that die. 
King. Thou now a dying fayft, thou flattered mc 
Gaxnt. Oh no. thou dieft,though I the fickcr be. 
King. I am iaheakh, I breath, I fee thee ill. 
Gam. Now he that made mejknowes I fee thee ill, , 
111 in my felfc to fce.and in thee feeing ill, . 
Thy death-bed is nolefler then thelaiul, 
Wherein thou lieft in reputation ficke, 
And thou too carelcfle patient as thou art,,* 
Goinmitll: thy annoynfed body to the cure 
OfthofePhifitionsihat.firft wounded thee: - 
A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crown e* . 
Whofecompafleisna bigger then thy headj 
Aad yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 
The wafte is no whit lefifcr then thy land : 
Oh had thy Grandfir© with a Prophets eye,- 
Seene how his fonnes fonne ihould deftroy his fonnesy 
From fborth thy reach he would hauc laidc thy fhamc y , 
Depofing thee before thou wert poffeft, 
Which art polfcft now to deppfe thy felfe. 
Why Ceofin, wert thou regent of the world. 
It w ere a jfaamc *a let this £ and by Leafc:> 



B Ot for thy world enioying but this land, 
Is it not more then fhame to fhamc it fo? 
Land-lord of England art thou now not,not King, 
Thy ftate of law is bondflaue to the law, 
And thou. 

Ktng. Ah lunatickc leanc-wirted foole, 
Prefuming on an Agues priuiledge, 
Dareft with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheeke, chafing the royall blood 
With furie from his natiuc rcfidence. 
Now by my Scales right royall rcaieftic 
Wert thou not brother to great Edwards fonne, 
This tongue that runnesfo roundty in thy head, 
Should runne thy head from thy vnreuerent /boulders* 

Gaunt. Oh fpare me not my brother Edwards fonne, 
For that I was his father Edwards fonne : 
That blood alrcady,like the Pcllican, 
Haft thou tapt and drunkenly caro wft: 
My brother Gloce/ler, phinc well meaning foule, 
Whom faire befallin heauen mongft happy foules, 
May be a prefident and witnes good, 
That thou rcfpe&ft not fpilling Edwards blood. 
Ioyne with the prcfent ficknes that I hauc, 
And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 
To crop at once atoo long withered flower. 
Liue in thy jfhame,bu t die not fhamc with thee : 
Thefe Wordes hereafter,thy tormentors be: 
Conuay me to my bcd,then to my grauc, 
Louc they to liuc,that louc and honour haue. 

Exit. 

King. And let them die, that age and fullens haue, 
For both haft thou,and both become the graue. 

York*. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
To wayward ficklyncs and age in him ; 
Heloues you on my life,and holdesyou deerc, 
As Harry Duke of Herford, were hehcere. 

Km. Right,ybufavtrue;.a$^ 
As theys/o mine,and be as it is. 



North.. My Liege,old garni commends h im to your Ma- 
King. Whatfayeshee? (ieftieje 
T^erth. Nothing, all is fayd ; 
ilif ;oagucisnowa ftringicfiemftrumcnt:, 
I /ordcs,lifc,and all,old L*ncafi<rh&th (pent. 

Teth* Be T§rkf the nextthatrauft be banckrout fo # 
Though Death be poorest ends a mortall wo. 

King. The ripeft Fruitc firftfalles,andfo dothhe $ 
* His time is fpent,our pilgrimagexaufi be : 
So much for that. Now for our Irtfh Warres : 
We muft fupplant thofeToughTUg-hcaded kernes, 
•Which liue like venome, where no venorae clfc 
But onely they,hauc priuilcdge to liue. 
And for thefe great af&yrcs do aske fomecharge, 
Towards our afstftance wc do feazc toys, 
ThcPlate,Coyne,Reucneucs, and moucablcs 
Whereof our Vnckle Gaum did ftand pofleft. 

Tork$. How long (hall Ibc patient? Ah how long 
Shall tender ductiemakc me^uffcr wrong? 
rKotGloceftcrsdcaih;nt)rHerford« banSiment, 
Nor Gaunts rebukes,nor Englands priuate wrongs, 
l^or the preucntion of poore Bulhngbrookc 
About his marriage,nor my o wne difgracc, ! 
rHauc euer tnademc fowcrmy patient cheeke, 

Or bend one wrinckle on my Soucraiene^face: 
4 amthelaft of Ac «able Edwirds fonncs 
t)f whom thy father Prince ofWalcs was'firft. 
In Warrc, was ncucr Lion ragde more fierce: 
^ Peace,was ncuer gentle Lambemore milde 
I hen was that young and princely Gentleman : 
Ma race thou haft, far cuen fo lookt he, 
Accompliftt with a number of thy houres } 
/But when hefrowned, it was againftthc French. 
And not agamft his Friendcs rhis noble hand 

ffff ^<\ e ^ f P cad ' and r P« not that 
Which his triumphant Fathers hand had wonne: 
His hand s were guiltic of no kinred blood; 
»K Woody with the enemies of his kinnc. 



The Trdgauc of 

OhTUchard ! Yorke is too foregone with griefe, 

Or clfc he ncuer would compare bctweene. 
King. Why Vnckle.whatsthematterf 
Tcrkr. OhmyJicge,prrrcloiimeifyoupleafe, r*i 

Ifnot,I plea(d,.not to be jwdoncd, am content With alU. 

Sceke you to fcize and -gripe ifttb your hands, 

The roialties and rights of baniflitHerford? 

Is not Gaunt dead > and doth notHerford hue? 

Was not Gaunt nift* and is not Harry true? 

Did not the one dtrftrue to haue^an hey xcl 

Is not hiyhcyre a well deferring fonne? 

Take Herfordesrights away,and take from time 

His Charters and his cuftomarie rights 5 

Let not to morrow then eafue to day.; 

Be not thy fclfe 5 For how antthau aKing,- 

But by faire fequence.and fucceflion?. 

Now afore God, God forbid I fay true,; 

If you doe wrongfully feize Herfords right, 

Call in the Letters patents, that he hath 

Bv his attourni.es general! to l fuc 

His liucyry,and deny his dJ&rcd homage^ 

You plucke a thoufand dangers on your head, 

You lofe a thoufand welJ difpofed hearts, 

And pricke my tender patience to thofe thoughts, 

Which honoucjaidclU^ >noLnajj 1® 

Ktfig. Thinke,v«l^ I 
Hisplatejhisgoods^isOTOtfbyandiWSiarl^i ' ?. 

?or\. llenotbeby the while^niy liege &rrewellj 
What will lnfoe.herto^there's none can tell : 
ButbybadcourfesmaA'bejvndei'ftood, o 
That their euents c^ansteDfittt Q&t:g0ad>; 3 

Ktng. GoBufnic.tO;^ 
Bid him repay re to vs to Ely ■ houfe, 
To fee this bufinefTe : to morrow next 
We will for, Jrelaiidr, ^d ^is.time ltrow:} jsrfw # 
And we cwmqi* ^foztitfmA^ d^ufl* 
Our Vnclde Yorke m ri 

Forhcisiuft^nd^wayeslouedvs.wcU^ , ^ 



Come on our Queene,to morro wnsufl; wepart, 
Be merry ifor our panic of ftay is thort. 

n\ka£$$t*toi***t *not*«k# ui run 

yfytthi Well Lories, the Duke of Lancafter is dead, 

T K ofo. x And lining too,v for now his fonae is Duke. 

tVt^h. Barely m title,not in rcuenewes. 

North. Richly ui both, ifiuftice Ud her right. 

Rofi. My hear^ij grf ^^l?m it mtfOArpake with (Hence,, 
SEf't be.disbuftlqned.wnh a fctteraft tongue. 

7{crt m Nay fpeake thy mind,& let him ncre fp.cak more, 
That fpeakes thy words againe 3 to do thee harme. 

Wttfctqb. Tend's that thou would.fi fpeake,.tp tlic.P. of 
IfV£e 10, outwit | 1 &nim (H^f or ^ ? 

.Quicke isminccareto heare of good towards hini. 

Rxfi:. .No;goodatali,that I can doc for him : 
~ Vnleife you call it good, to pirty him, 
Bereft and gelded of bjs Patrknonie. 

Nort. Now aforeGod us>fii^e/uclHvrongs;ar€b^rnc 
Inhimaroyalj(l^ . ivdixpST - 

Of noble blood in thus declining land -: 
The King is nqt hjinfclf^b-ut baccly led • 
By fiattcrers,and what tlicy will mforfnc^ 
Aleerely in hatc*gainftany .pf vsaU, 
That will theKin^^ !T(ii2 
Againftys,.ow liucs, ouv einidi:en 5 iand our hcircs. ; 

Rofic. The Commons, hath he fM with grienous tax£$, 
And .quite loft their hearts. The Nobles hathhefind 
For auncient quarr^sjjytoi quifis Jt^|^|ftkrt%:i^ stVi \ 

AsBlanckeSjBeneuoiayceSiand I wot i^ol w hat 

T^orth. ButwhataGo4snanaedoth become of this? 
Wttlo. WaiTcdiatl^notwaftedit-forwarrdheluthndt, 

But barely yc^fid^q ^mpr^nift, . , ., , h 1Wi> )yo , qit ^ 

Ia "M* *i*5Pfib^ ft 

More hath he.fpcnt m peace,then they 111 Warrcs. 

,J h ^ ar {e<)fWiltflu^ hath the Realmcinfanne. 
? The King'^growne banckrout like a broken mam 
P * N<,rth Q 



North. Reproach and dcfolutionhanwtli ouer hira. 
Tbfi. He hath not Money fpr thefc Irifh Warres, 
Hisburtlienous taxations notwirfiftWing^ 
But by. the robbing of the banifht Duke. 

T^lnh. HisnoblekinfmanrooftdegenerateKings 
But Lords,we heare this fearefull tempeft fiog, 

feekc no flielter to auoydethe ftotine* 
We fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sayle*, 
And yet wc Hi ike not, but fecurcly perifh. 

% tjt. We fee the very WrackethaLwemufi fuftcr, 
And v nauoyded is the danger now, . 
For fuffermg fo the eaufes ofour wracks. 

North: Not fo,euen through the hollow eyes of death, 
I efpiclife peering j but I dare not fay, J 
How necrc die tidiogs o£our comfort is, 

WiL Nay let vs (bare thy thoughts,as thou doff durtv 
Rofie. Bcconfident to fpeafce Northumberland, 
We three are but thy felfe v andfpeaking fo, 
Thy words are bum th&ughtt,thereforebe bold. 

Nerth. Thcathus : I haue from LtTsrt Ulan 
(A Bay m'Brittame) receiudekitellfgence, 
That Harry Duke of Herforde, Raynold L.Cobhami 
That late broke from theDuke of Exeter 
HisbrothcrArchbinioplateoff^anterbury, 
Sir ThomnsErpin^hatiijSir John Raitiftcn, 
Sir lohn Norbery ,Tir Robert Waterton,& Francis Comes, 
AH thef^wellfurni/hedby theDuke of Brittaine, 
With eight tall Ships 3 thrcethoufand men of Wane, 
Are making hither with all due expedience, 
And jfhortly meanc to touch our Northern flipres 
Perhaps they had ere this,but that they ftav 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland : 
Ifthenwe/hall fhake offour Countries flaiiifliyoke, 
?mpe out qvtr drowpingCountries broken wing, 
Redeerae from broken pawnethc blemiflit OowflC* 
Wipe off the duft thathides our Scepters guilt, 
A nd make high Maieftie looke like it felfe, 
Away with me inpoft to Rauenfgurgh; 



But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 
Stay,andbefccret,andmyfelfewilUo. / - 
Mr Tohorfe,to horfe,vrge doubts to them that fearc* 
WtllJ Holdoutroy horfe,and I will firft be there. \ 

Enter the ^iaene y Bufhie y anti *Bagot\ 
2h&. Madam,your Maieftie is too much fadde, 
You promiftyvhen you parted with the King, 
Xolayafidc halfe-harmingbeauinefle, 
And entertaine a chearefull difpofition, 

Queene. TapleafettieKingldid.toptcafemy fclfe 
I cannot d6o it-, yet I know no caufc 
Why I ihould welcome fuch a gtmft as Griefe, 
Sauc bidding farewell* to f6 fwcetc a gueft, 
As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinkes 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripcin Fortunes wpmbe, 
Is eomming towards me and my inward toulc, 
With nothing trcmbles,at fome thing it^ricues, 
More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

Vnfb. Eaeh fubftance of a griefe hath twenty /hadow^ 
Which fhewes like griefe it felfc,but is not fo : 
ForSorrowcs eyes glazed with blinding tcares, 
Dcuidesone thing entire to many obiefts. 
Likcpcrfpeftiues,which rightly gazdc vpon, 
Shew nothing bti t confufion,eydc awry, 
Diftinguifh forme : fo your fweete Maieftie, 
Lboking awry vppn your Lords departure, 
Finde (hapes of griefe more thenbimfelfe to waile, 
Which lookt on as itis,is naught bin (hadowes 
Ofwhatitis not,then thrice (gracious Quceue) 
More then your Lordes departure weepe not, m^re is not 
Or if it bc,th with falfe Sorrowes eyes, | 
Which for things tme,weepes things imaginaric. 

Qnenc. It may be fo, but yet my inwardfoulc 
Perfwades me it is otherwifc : how ere it be, 
I cannot but be fad j fo heauiefad, 
As though on thinking on no thought I thmke, 
Makes me with heauie nodiing faint and fhriiike* 

D3 2?*/fc^. 
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Tufh. Tis nothing but conceite(my gracious Lady.) 

Queenc. Tis nothing lefle,Conccite is ftillderiude 
Fcom fome forefather Griefe,mine is not foj 
For nothing hath begot my fomethinggricfc, 
0r fomcthing hath the aothing that I gneue, 
Tis in reuerfi on that 1 Ho potleffe : 
.But whatsit is,that is not yet kno wne,what 
I cannot namc 3 tis namclefle woe I wot. 

greene. God fauc your Mai<jftie,Sc well met Gemkmcs 
I hope the Kingis not yet (hipt for Ireland. 

Qneent. Why hopeft thou fojtis better hope he is, 
For his defigncs craue hafl:e,his hafte good hops :. 
Tlien wherefore doll thou hope he is not ftiipt? 

greene. That he our hope might haue rctirdc his power, 
< And driuen into defpaire anenemies hope, 
Who ftrongly hath ict footing in this land, 
The banifht VnUin^brovkf rcpealcs hiinfelfe, 
, And with vplifced^armes is fafe ariude at Rauenfpurgh. 

Jgneenc Now God in hcauen forbid. 

greene. Ah Madam, tis too true and that is worfe: 
The Lord Northumberland's young fonnc H.Picrcic, 
The Lords of Ro(Te,Beauuiond,and Wiiloughby, 
With all their powerfullfriendes^rafled to him. 

Why haue you not proclaimdc Northumberland 
And the reft of the reuol ting faftion,tra) tours? 

U rcene. We haue, wherevpon the Earle of Worcefter 
' Hath broke his Staflfe.refignd his Stewardship, 
And al theiiouflhold feruants fled with him to Bullingbrook 

Qutene. So Grcene,thou art the Midwife of my woe, 
And Bullingbrookc,my forrovves -diftnall hcire : 
Now hath my foule brought foorth her prodigic, 
And La gafpingnew deiiuered mother, 
Haue woe to woc,forrow to forrow ioynd. 

Bufh. Difpaire not Madam. 

Qneene. Who flhali hinder me? 
I will difpaire and beatenmitie 
With couetous Hope,he is a flatterei;, 
A parafite,a keeper backe of death, 



Who gently would diffolue the bands oflifc, 
Which falfc Hope lingers in extrcamitie.. 
Gnene. Heere comes theDukeofYorke. 
Qnzene. With figncs of Warre about his aged ncckd 
OhfullofcarefullbufincfFearehislookes: 
Vnckle,for Gods fake fpcake comfortable wordes. 

Turk* Should I do fo,I fliould bely my thoughts* 
Comfort's in hcauen, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing liues but croiTes,carc,and griefc. 
Your Husband he is gone to fauefarre off, 
Whilft others come to make kimloofe at home : 
Heere am I left to vnderprop his land, 
Who weake with age,cannot fupport my felfe. 
Now comes the ficke hourc that his ftirfet made, 
Now /hall he trie hi* Friendes that flattered him. 
Ser/ungmtn* My Lord,your fonne was gone before I carDQ 
Tork** He was,why fo go all which- way it will : 
TheNobles they are fled, the Commons they are cold, 
And will (Ifeare)reuoltonHerfords fide. 
Surra, get thee to Plafhie to my fiftcr GIocefter, 
Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound, 
Hold take my Ring. 

Stmwg. My Lord,I had forgot to tell your Lordfhip, 
To day I came by and called there*, 
But I flhall gricue you to report the redo 
To>k. What m knaue? 

Sernwgm. An houre before I came, the DutcheflTe died. I 
Torkj. Godforhis mcrcie/whatatydeofwoes 

Comes milling on this wofull Land at once? . 

1 know not what to doe : I would to God 

(So my vntruth had not prouokt him to it) 

The King had cut off my head with my brothers. ? 

What,are there two Ports difpatcht for Ireland? 

How /hall we do for money for thefe Warrcs? 

ComeSifter,Coofin I would fay pray pardon me s 

GoefclIow,gettheehome 5 prouide fome Carts, 

And bring away the J . rmour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you go mufter men?. . 
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If I know how or which way to order thefc affayrci f 
Thus di (orderly thruft into my hands, 
Neuer belccue inee : both are ray kinfemen*, 
T'onc is my S?ucraigne,whom both my oath 
And dutic bids defend : t'other againe, 
Is my Kinfman,whom the King hath wrong- d, 
Whom Confciencc and my Kindred bids to right. 
Wcil/omcwhatwemuftdoe : come CooUn, 
He difpofcof you : Gentlemen, go e roufter vp yourjne^ 
.And meete me prtfently at Barckly : 
I fljould to Pla/hie too,buttimc will not permit : 
Allis vneuen,W euery^thingisleft atfixeandfeauca. 
Exeunt Dukc 9 & Q*eene : manent bvfhtt andCjrtcne* 

Hn{h. The Wind fits fairc for newest go for Ireland, 
jfBut nonercturne$..For vs to leuicpower 
proportionable to the enemie, is all vnpofsible. 

greertc, Befides,our neereneffe to .the King in loue, 
Js necrc the hate of thofc loue not the King. 

*B*g . And thau&the waucring Commonsjfor their lou$ 
Lies in their Purfcs,and who fo empties them, 
By fo much filics their hearts with deadly hate. 

*BH(h. Whcrein-the^Cing ftands generally condemned. 

*B*g. If iudgemcnt lie in thcm,thcn fo do we, 
J3ecaufc We c|icr haudbeen necre the King. 

(jreene. Wdi,t wtHfor refuge ftraight toBrift.Caftle^ 
The Earle of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bfifh. Thither will I with you/or little offioc 
Will the hatefull Commons pcrformc for vs, 
Except like Curres,to teare v$ all in peeces; 
Will you goe along with vs? 

it*g. No,IwilltoIrclandtohisMaicftie: 
Farewell, if hearts prcfages be not vakie, 
We three hecre part,diatncre fliallmcctc.*gaine. 

Thats as Yorke thriucs to beat backc Bullingbroofc, 

fytm. Alas poore E)irke,thctaske he vndcrtakes, 
Is numbring Sands.and drinking Oceans dry, 
"^here one on his fide fights,thoufands will flic : * 
iarcw^U at ouce/or oace, for all andcucr. 
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ynfb. Well,wexnay meete againc. 
Va. Iftarcmencucr. 

Enter fJcrtferd : NorthumberUnd . 
B*B. How farre is it my Lord to Barckly now ! 
<Hortb. Bclecue me noble Lord, 
t affla [trailer in Glocefterfhire, 
Thefe WiW UU and rough vneuen wayes, 
Drawes out our miles,and makes them \veanfome> 
And yet your faire difcourfc hath beene as fugar, 
Making the hard way fweete and delegable: 
Butlb^thiakemcwhatawearyvvav, 

From Raucnfpurgh to Cotfhall will be found, 
In Roffi and WilbugMy wanting your company, 
Which I proteft hath very much beguiid 
The tedioufneffe and proceffe of my traucll : 
fiut theirs is fweetened with the hope to hauc 
The prefent benefite that Ipofleffe, 
And hope to ioy is littleleffeinioy, 
Then-hope inioyed : by this the weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme fliort,asmmc hath done, 
By fi*ht of what I haue,vour noble compamc. 

OfmuchlefTe value is my company, 
Then your good words. But who comes here* 
° Enter ti any Per fit. 
2\( or h. It is my fonne, yong Harry Perfie, 
Sent from my brother Worcefler whencefoeuer : • 
Harry,how fares your Vnckle? .W^J 
H. Per. I had thoughtmy Lord to hauelearned his health 
Nerth, Why ? is he not with the Qweene ? 
H.Per. No'fny good Lord, he hath forfooke the. Court, 
Broken 'hi* ftaffeof officc,and difperft 
The houfhold of theKing. 

V^orth. What was hisreafon 3 he was notfo refolude, 
Whenlaft we fpake together. 

H.Ter. Becaufe your Lordfliip was proclaimed traytourj 
But he my Lord, is gone toRauenfpurgh, 
To offer feruice to the Duke of Herford, 

Aadfent me ouer by Barckly to difcouerv 

£ What 



What power the dukc.of Yorkc had leuiedthere, 
Tjhen with directions ; to rcpaire to Rauenfpur°;h. 

T^mh. Haue you forgot the duke of Her tor J%oyi 

ttJTer. No my goodLord for thatis notforgot 
Which nere 1 did remember,to my knowledge 
Ineuer mmy life did looke on him. 

Non.h 9 Thenieame tcknow him now,this is the DukfV 

H. Per. M\ gr atious Lord J tender you my fa uice s 
Such as 1 1 is^bcing tender^a^and. young, 
Which eld.rdaye^ilialiripcn^audXoniirmc 
To more approued feruiee and defert. 

Butt. I thanJcethe,C:^ fure, 
Icoun 6 -my felfc in nothing elfc Co -happy,. 
As iri albulcremembringmy good friends : . 
And as my fortune ripens with thy louc, 
It.iKall he ftill thy true loues recompense, 
My heat t this coueuant makes^rjy hand thus feales it.: 

N<,nh. How farre is it to ^^^jandwhatftur^c. 
Keepes good old Yorke there with his men ofwarrc? _ 

H'j&ri There ftandes theCaftleby yon tuft oftreesj, - 
MannM with three hundre.dmen,aslhaue heard : 
Andin it are theLordes of fork!, r B*rkJey y and Seymor, 
None clfe oftiame and noble eftimation^. 

Nor. Here come. the Lords of l<g(fe mdWilldtoghby, \ 
Bloudy with fpurrmg,fiery red with hafte . 

Unl. VVclcomemy LordSjl.vvotyour loucpurfucs , 
Abanifht traitour : all my tseafury. 
IsystbutvftfeltthaakeSjVvhichrnoreenricht, 
Shall beyonrloueand labours recompence. 

5£*/Sr. YoiirprefeiKcxuakes.vsrich.moftpoblcLor^ 

Wtfl. And hirre. fiutftxnjnts our .labour to attame it... 

Euerraorcthanke's the Exchequer of thepoore^ . , 
Which tiil .my. infant fortune comes to year es, . 
Sondes for my bounty : but who comes lieere? 

Nmh* It is my Lord of "Ba l^.ty as J guefle. 

Barkfley My Lord ot ^ ri r : ? nay. meitage is to yoiTe, 

Unit. My Lord, my anfvvercis to L^c- fter, 
come toXtekc thatname luEwglandj, , 



And I muft findc that title m your tongue, 

1 ^^^mm^r^i i Ami ******* 

To race one title of your Honour out: 

To youtny Lord I come.whrt Lord you will, 

From the molt glorious ofthis land, 

TheDuke of T,rke, tdknow what pnekes' you on, 

Totakcaduantage of theabfent time, 

Andfri'ht our natiuc peace with felfe-borae ArmcJ. 

■*„/. Ifhall notneed tranfportmy words by y ou 
Heere comes hisGrace in perfon : My noble Vnckle 1 

Tarty. Shew me thy humble heart,andnot thy knee, 
Whofe duety is decciucableandfalle. 

'Ml. My gracious Vnckle f 

Tarty. Tutjtut^acewenograc^norvncklcmeno vivc- 
I am no Traitors vnckle 3 and that word Grace W 

ijnan vngratious mouth/Is butprophane: 

*Why haue thofe banifht and forbidtlen legs 
DafdconcetotoMchaduftofE^i W/ ground? 
Batmore than why ? Why h«ue they dardc to match 
So many mylcs vpon her peacefull bofome, 
Fryting her pale-facde Villages with Warrc, 
Ando8eirtationof defpifedArmes; 
Comfc thou becaufcth'annoynted King is netted 
Why foolilh boy .the King is left behind, 
And in my 'loya'll bofome lyes hw power ^ 
Were I butnow Lord of fudi hot youth, 
As whenbraue Oawtrihy father, and-thy felfc, 
Refcued the blackc Prince that young Mm ofmen, 
Fromfoorththeranckesofmany.thoufands French, 
O then how quickly fhodldthis armeof mine, 
Now prifoncrto thcPaulfey, chaftife thee, 
Aad minifter correftion to thy fault ! 

"Bail. MygratiousVncklc.let tne know my fault, 
On what condition ftands it.and -wherein? 

Tarty. Euen in condition of the worft degree, 
In grolfe rebellion,; and detcftedtreafon : 
Xhouirt a bajiiflit man, and heere art come, 
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Before the expiration of thy time, 

In brauing armes againft my Soueraignc. 

r Bul. As I was baniih t J was baniiht Herford, 
But as I come, I come for Lancafter: 
And noble VnckleJ befeech your Grace, 
Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye % 
You are my Father, or me thinkes in y o\i 
I fee old Gaunt alloc. Oh then Father, 
Will you permit that 1 fhalj (land condemn' d 
A \vundenngVagabond,my rights and royalties- 
Piuckt from my Armes perforce, and giuen £way 
To vpftart Vn thrifts? wherefore was 1 borne? 
If riiaunyCoofm King be King of England, 
It muft be gratinted I am Duke of Lancafter : 
You haue a Sonne, Aumerle,my noble Coofin, 
Had you firft djed,and he been thus trod do wne> 
He Ihould haue found his Vnckle Gaunt a father, 
To rouze his wronges,and chafe them to the Bay,. 
I am denied to fue my liueric heere, 
And yet my letters patterns giueme leaue. 
My fathers goodes arc all diflrain'd and fold, 
And thefe,and all,areall ami fie employed; 
"What would you haue nie doe? I am a Subieft-, 
And I challenge Law^ Atturnies are denideme, 
And therefore perfonally I lay my claime 
To my inheritance of free defcent. 

Ni,rth. The nobleDuke hath been too much abufde. . 

Hep. It frandes your Grace vpon,to do him right. 

Wtllough. Bafe men by his endowments are made greafc. 

To) kg. My Lords of England,let me tell you thisj 
I h au e had fechn g of my Coo (ins wronges, 
And laboured all ! could to dpe himright; 
But in this kind, to comein brauing Armes,, 
Be his owne caruer, aild cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong, it may not be s. 
And you that do abettehim in this kind, 
Chcriih Rebellion,and are Rebels all. 

North. ThenoblcDukchath fwornejiis xommm^s 



But for his owne-,and for the right of that, 
We all haue ftrongly fworne to giue him ayde : 
And let him ne're fee ioy that brcakes that oath. 

Tork. Welt,well,Ifee the iffuc cf thefe Armcsj 
I cannot mende itj muft needes CO*^fe 
Becaufe my power is weake,and all ill lett : 
But if I could,by him that gaue me life, * 
I would attach you all,and -make you ftoopc 
Vnto the foueraigi^mercy of the King: 
But fincel cannot,be it knowne to you, 
I do remainc as.sewter fo fare you well, 
Vnleffe you plcafe to enter in the Caftle, 
And there repofe you for this night. 

*Bnl. An offer Vnckle that we will accept, 
But we muft winne your Grace to go with, vs 
To 'Briftoxx Caftle,which they fay is held 
By Bvfte^agot, and their comphcies, 
The Caterpillers of the Common-wealth* 
Which I haue fworne to weedc and plu eke away. 

Torke. It may be I w ill go with yoif£ , t ye t He paufe, 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lavves : 
Nor friends^or.foes .to me welcome you are, 
Things paftredrefle,are now withmep.aft care. 

Enter Earle ofS^sbttrie^vda W<lch {aptaine. 

Welch. My Lord o£Sahswif>,\\c haue ftaide ten dayes, 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together^ 
And yet we heare no tidings from the ICing, 
Therefore we will difperfe our felues : farewell. 

Sakf. Stay yet another day,thou trufty W elchman. 
The King rcpofeth all his confidence in thee. 

Welch. Tis thought.the Kingisdcad 5 we w-illnot ftay^ 
The Bay-trees in our Cou^trey all are withered, 
AndMeteors frightthc fixed Starrer of heauen : 
Thepale-facM Moonelookes bloody on the earth, 
And leane-look ? t Prophets -whif per feare(ull change. 
Rich npen looke fadd^ai^l Rufftaps daunce a#d Jp ag^ 
T?heoneiafeare.tQlbofow<fo^^^ • ; 



'The Trigm**f 
Tlicothcr.to cnioy byrageand Warre. 
Thefefigncs forerun the death ofKinges. 
»Eare-well,our Ountrymea are ganc and tied, 
As well ailiired Richard their Kiing is dead . 

Sal. Ah Richard / with eyes of lieauy mindc, 
"I fee thy glory likea fhooting ftarre, 
<FaIl to the bale earth from the firmament, 
Thy fuiinc fets,wecping in the lowly Weft, 
Witnefling (tonnes to come, woe and vnrc(Vj 
Thy friendes arc fled to waitc vponthy-foes, 
. And croflely.to.thy good all fortune goes. 

truer Dkk? of Herford y Yorkf, < P{ortknmbtrlan'd 9 
Ttvfljie andCjrcwe Rrtjofrers. 
Bull. :-5ring forth thefemen. 
.Uuftie and Grcenc i l willnot vexe your forties, 
Since prefently your foulesmuft part your bodice 
\With too much vrgingyour pernicious liucs, 
JFort'w ere no. chanty yet to wafih yourblood 
JFrom oiFmy hands,here in the view of men, 
$ wilivnfold fomecaufes <>fy©ur death, 
You hau&tniPleda Prince,a royall King, 
A happy Gentleman in bWd and lineament?^ 
By you vnhappicd and disfigured cleane, 
You haue in manner with your finfull boures, 
.Made a diuorcebetwixthis Queenc aad him, 
Broke the pollcffien of a royall bed, 
And ftaynde the beutie of a fayre Quceftes cheekes, 
With tearcs drawne from her eyes with your foulc wrongs 
My fclfc a Princely fortune of my birth, 
Necreto theKing inblood,andnesreinloue, 
Till they did make himmif-interpret me, 
Haue ftoopt my nccke vnder your iaiuries, 
And figh'd my Englifh breath in forren clouded, 
£atingsthe bitter bread of banilhment, 
"While you haue fedde vpon my fcgniorics, 
Difparkt my Parkes^and fclld my forreft woods, 
frommine owne windowes tomemy houfliold coatC, 
iUckoutiny impreefe, lcauingmeno fignc, 



Saucmfiis ©piriioris,and*ny lining blood, 
To ihew the world I am a Gentlematt- 
This and much morc,much m ore then mice all this, 
Condemns you to the death : fee them deliuered ouer 
To execution and thehand of death. 

Bub. More welcome is the ftroke of death tome, 
Then Bullingbrooke to England : Lords farewell. 

Qrunc. My comfort is.thathcaucn will take our foule^, 
And plague iniuftke with thepaincs of helL 

<Buil. My LordNorthumberland,fce them difpatchl S 
Vnckle,you fay, the Quecneis at your houfe, 
For Gods feke foirely let her be intrcated, 
Tell her, I fend to her my kind commends } 
Take fpeciall caremy greetings bcdeliuered. 

Tcrkf. A Gentleman of minel haue difpateht/ 
With ktter-s of your lone to hci? at large,. 

BhII. Thankes (gentle Vnckle:) come Lords,away, 
To fight with GtmdfiY and his complices, 
Avvh llc to worke,and a£rer,holiday. Exewth 

Enter the Jrfmcrir, Carleit, &c. 

Xtng. Barkloughly Caftle call you this at hand? " 

Anrn. Yea my Lord yhow brook's your Grace the ayrc^ 
After your late tofsing on the breaking Seas-?. 

Kwg* Meed* mu ft I like.it weli,I wcepefor ioy^ 
To ftand vponmv Kingdome once againe. 
BeareearthJ do falute thee with my hand^ 
Though Rebels wound thee wi th their Horfes hoofes : 
As along parted mother with her child, 
Playcs fondly with her teares.and fowles in meeting : 
So weeping/mjhng.grecte I thee my earth, 
And do theefeuour with my royall hand^ 
Feedc not thy Soiiesaignes foe* my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy fweetes comfort bisra'jenous fence^ , 
But let thy Spiders, that lucke vp thy venomc, 
And hcauy gated Toads lie nuheir way, 
Doing annoyance to the trechc ouv feet.;, 
Which with vfurping ftcps do tt ample thc€~ ; 



Yceld flinging nettlesto mittediemies •: 
And w hen they from thy bofomepluicke a flo wer 
Guard kl pray thee with aiur Icing Adder, * 
Whofe double tongue may with a mortall touch, 
Throw deatli vpon thy Soueraincs eneniie-s : 
JVlocke not-my fenfleite coniuration Lords i 
This earth fhalMiaue a feeling, and thefeftones 
Prooue armed Sotildi'ers creJier natiueKino- 
Shall falter vnderfoule rebellious armes. 

fal Fcare not my Lord, that powder that made you Kij 
Hath power.tokeepeyoukingin fpiteof ail- 
The mcanes that heauens yceld muft be imbrac't 
And notneglected.Elfehcauen would, 
And we would not; heauens ofFer,we refiife 
The proffered meancs of fuccours and redrefle. 

Hemeanes/nyLord/thatwearetoremifTe 
Whilfl: %//f^^r^,through our fecurity, 
Grovves ftrong and great in fubftance and in power. 

King. Difcomfertablecoofin,knovvft thou not, 
That when the fearchingeicofheauenjshid 

* Behind the globe that lights the lower world, 
Then theeues and robbers range abroade vnfeenc 
In murthers,and in outrage bloody heere. 
But when from vnder his terreftriall ball/ 
He fires.the proude tops of the efterne pines, 
And darts his light through euery °;uilty hole ♦ 
Then murdelrs^reafons^aiid detefted finnes, ' 
The cloakeofniglu being n^^^ 

'Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelues: 
So when this thiefe,this traitour Bu/hngbrockf, * 
Who all this while hath i cueldin the-ni<*ht 

JVhilft we were wandring with the Antipodes,. 

Shall fee vs rifing in our throne the Eaft, 

His treafons will fit MuAing in his foce,' 

Not able to endure the fight of day, 

Bu t felfe affrighted, trembled at.his finne, 

Not all the water in the rough rude Sea, 

Can waft the balme offfrom anannoyxitedKino-, 



The breath of worldly men cannot depofc 
The deputy elected by the Lord, 
For euery man that Ttutli^brook;: hrith preft, 
To lift Hirewde fteele againft our golden crowne, 
God for his Rtc ; hath in heauenly pay, 
A glorious Angel : then if Angels nglit, 
Wcakc men muft fall, for heaucn dill guardes the right. 
Enter Sa/tfh. 

Kmg. Wekomemy Lord :how farrc offlies your powerf 
Sahfh. Nor necre nor farther off,my gratious Lord : 

Than this w*ake arme difcomfort guides my tongue. 

And bids me fpeake of nothing butDefpaire, 

One day too late, I feare,my noble Lo: 

Hath clouded all thy happy day e$ on earth, 

O call backc yeftcrday,bid Time returne, 

And thou flialthaue tweluc thoufand fighting men: 

To day,to day,vnhappy day,too late, 

Ouerthrowcs thy ioyes, friends,fortune and thy ftatc : 

For all theWelckmcn hearing thou wert dead, 

Arc gone to t BulwgIbrooke i diCpcrf\,and fled. 
Jlum. Comfort,my liege,why lookes your Grace fo pale! 
Kmg. But now the bloud oftwenty thoufand men 

Did triumph in my facc,and they are fled : 

And till fo much bloud thither come againe, 

Hane I not reafon to looke pale and dead? 

All foules that will befafc, fliefrommy fide, 

For Time hath fet a blot vp on my pride. 
Anm. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you arc, 
King. I had forgot my felfe, Am I not King? 

Awake thou coward,Maieftie thou fleepeft, 0 

Is not the Kings name twentic thoufand names? 

Arme,armc,my name a puny fubieft ftrikes 

At thy great glory,lookc not to the ground, 

lee fauouritcs of a Kmg,are wc not high? 

Highbcourthoughts,I know my vnckle Urhfi (hecrci 

ilath power cuough to ferucour turnc : butwho comes 
SnttrSeroopt. 
More health and happineffc betide my Liege, 
F- Jhca 



Then can my care tunde tongue dcliuer hlra. 

Kw^. Mine eare is operand my beartprepard, 
The worft is worldly lpflc thou canft vnfold. 
Say ,is my Kingdorae loll? Why twas my care, 
And whatlofleis it to be rid of care* 
Striues 'BHl&nfaeok* to teas great as we? 
Greater he fhallnotbe j if he" feme God, 
Week feme him too.and be his fellow fo. 
Rcuolt our Subie&es? that we can not mende, 
They bi cake their fay th to God as well as vs : 
Cry ^oejdcftrtiftion^ruine^and. decay, 
The worft is death^and daath wiUhauehis day. 

Szrco. Glad am I, tha t yeur Highneflfe is fo armde • 
To bcare the tydings of calamitie, 
Like an vnfcafonablc ftormie day, 
Which make the filuer Riueus drowne their ftorcs* 
As if the world were all difTbltide to teares, 
So high aboue his limits fwels the rage 
Of Bull-in-gbrooke,coucring your fearefull land 
With hard bright (Iceland hearts harder then ftecle r 
Whkebeards haue amid their thirvne and hairekile fcalps 
Againft thy Maieftie : and boyes with womens voyecs 
Striue to fpeake big£e,and clap their female ioy nts 
In ftijflfe vnwiktie amies , againft* thy Crowne, 
Thy very beadf-menlearne to bend their browes* 
Of double fatall woeagainftthy ftate. 
Yea diftafFe women mrtnnageruftiebilles : 
Againfithy feate both young and old rebel). 
And all goes worfethen I haue power to tell. 

King. To well^to well thou telft a tale fo ill 
Where is the Earle of Wildhire ? where is Bagot? 
What is become of Buflric? where is Grecae? 
That they haue let the dangerous cnemie 
Meafurcour confines with fuch peaceful fteps. 
If we preuaile,their heads fhall pay for it : 
I w arrant they haue made peace wi th Bullixigbrookc. 

Scro. Peace haue they made with himindeede my Cord. 

Ki»i% OhviHai^^s^vlpejr^damHd without red frnptiox), 
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T)op eafily woiinfc fo fiwne on any man. 

Snakes in my heart blond warmd^hat ftkg my heart •> 

Three Iudailes,each one thrice worfethenludas, 

Would they make peace ? terrible hell 

Make warre vpon their fpotted fouics for this . 

Scro. Sweetc lotted (I fec)clianging^ his property 
Turnes to the fawreftand mod deadly hate. 
Againe vncurfe their foule^their peace is made, 
•With headland not with hands,thofc whom. you curfe 
Haue felt the worft ofkleaths deftroying wound, 
AHclliefujllow grauMiaihe hollow ground. 

dm. Is Bii/l«ie 5 Greene,&nd the Earleof Wilt^tfredcad? 

$c $. Yea^alioftliem atBriftow loft their heads. 

Anm. Where is the Duke my father with his powers 

King. No matter wherc,cfcomfort nomaafpeake. 
Lets talke of graues,of worme^and Epitaphs, 
Make duft ourpaper, and withranic eyes 
Write forrow on the bofome of the earth. 
Lets choofc Executors and talke of wils : 
And yet not fo, for whatxaa we bequeath, 
Saueour depofed bodies to the ground? 
Our lands,ourdiues,and all areSulhjagbrooks, 
And nothing can we call onr ownc,but death, 
And that fmall modell of thebarren earth, 
Which ferues as pafteand couer to our bones* 
For Gods fakclet-vs fit vpon the ground, 
And tell fad ftoiies ofthe death of Kings, 
How fomehauc beenedepofde,fome flainein war, 
Some haunted by the ghofts they haue depofed, 
Some poyfoned by their wiucs,fome fleepingkild, 
AH murthered : for within the hollow Crowne 
That rounds the mortall temples of a King, 
Keepes death his court,and there the antique fit*, 
Scoffinj his ftate,and grinning at his pompc, 
Allowing him a brcath,a little fceane, 
To Monarchife,be feard,and kill with lookes, 
Infufing him with felfe and vaine conceit, 
Wifttw fleih which w*Ues a bout ourhfc, 
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Tht Tragtdie of 

WcreBraiTc impregnable : and humord thus-, 
Comes at the laft,and with a lettle pin, 
Bores through his Caftle wallcs,and farewell King. 
Couer your heades,and mocke not fleflh and blood, 
With folemnereuerence throw aw r ay refpett, 
Tradition,forme,and ceremonious dutie, 
For you haue butmiftookc me all this while, 
1 line with bread like you/cele want, 
Tafte griefe,need friends : fubie&cd thus, 
How can you fay to mee,I am a Kin? 

fal My Lord, Wife-men ne're fit and waile their woe* 
But prefently preuent the wayes to wayle, 
To icare the foe,fmce fearc oppreffeth ftrength, 
Giucs in your weakenellc ftrength vnto your foe, 
And fo your follies fight againft your felfe : 
Fearc.and be flaine,n© worfe can come to fight : 
And fight and die, is death deftroying death, 
Where fearing; dying,payes death feruile breath. 

Aum. My rather hath apower,inquireo£hinij 
And learne to make a body of alimme. 

Kw^. Thou chidft me well*, proud 'Bullingbrooheji come, 
To change blow es with thee for our day of doome: 
This Ague-fi tof feare is ouerblo wne, 
An eafie taskeit is to winne our owne. 
Say Scroope, Where lies our Vhckle with his power? 
Speake fv\eete!yman,althougb thy lookes be fower. 

Scroopr. Mea iudgc by the complexion of the skic 2f 
The ftate and inclination of the day 
So may you by my dull and beany eye : 
My tongue hath but a hcauier tale to fay, 
I play the torturer by imalland fmall, 
To lengthen out the worft thatmuft be fpoken ; 
Your VnckleTV^ is ioyn'd \whh'Bu!!w$rvok*^ 
And all your Northerne Caftles yeclded vp, 
And all your Southerns Gentlemen in armes 
Vponhisparttei : o< : ^ • • ; . { !/:;.-;-; z* t *X \ ri 3 « -AiutAo I 

Kwg. Thou haft fay d enough r 
Befhre w thee Coofia which didft lead rae foortk 
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Of that fwcete way I was in to difpairc. 
What fay you now? What comfort haue wc now? 
By heauen lie hate him euerlaftingly, 
That bids me be of comfort any more, 
Goe to Flint Caftle,therelle pine away, 
A King woes flauc,fhall kingly woe obey: 
That power I hauej difchargi^and let them go 
To eare the land that hath fomc hope to grow • 
For I haue none, let no man fpeake againe 
To alter this,for counfcll is but vaine. 

Am. My Liege one word. 

Ktng. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue : 
Difcharge my followers,let them hence away, 
From ^charts night, to c &*llmgbrooks fairt day. 
Enter 'ButLTork?, North. 

*BhII. So that by this intelligence we learne, 
TheWelchmen are difpearft,and Salisbury 
h gone to meetc the Kin^,who lately 1 anded 
Wnhfomcfew priuate friends, vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and good,my Lord? 
Richard not farre from hence hath hid his head. 

Totk,. It would befeeme theLord Northumberland* 
To fay,King T^ichard alacke the heauie day, 
When fuch a facred King,fhould hide his head. 

T^onh. Your Grace miftakes onely to be briefc, 
Left I his title out. 

Tor. The time hath bin,fliould you haue bin fobriefe with 
He wouldhaue binfobriefc to fhorten you, (him, 
For taking fo the head, your whole heads length. 

Miftake not (Vncklc) further then you iliould. 

York,. Take not(good Coofin) further then you fliould^ 
Leaft you miftake the heaiiens are ouer your heads. 

2?*//. I know it Vnckle,andoppofe not my felfe 
Againft their willes. But,who comes heercf Snttr F treks 
Welcome Harry i What, wiltnotthis Gaftle yecld? 

H.ppocit* Th^€aftitisroy?illymandinyLordL 
Againft thy entrance. 
«1 tx 



1 iragtdie of ^ 
Royally ,w|iy it cobtaiir«sG^Kix^ *3K . Vhsrhlf 
H.Fcx. iX$s£wy$QQdLoxdy> luiW ?a oh t/o ■ y*lj$dB 
ItdotlicontaincaKiijgiKirigRkhardifics I : 1 ,j 

Within tire limits of yofllimeaiKiftoncy,^ , v .* r f ; 
And with him the I^or.d Aumerit^ Lord Safobiirie; , , , ; 
Sn- Stephen Scroo^tdi4es4^1c4^Cifaan i i 
Of holy rcuegni^jwliQiljga^^ I .: /. ; , jj^p 

North. Qlvftdifawt**^ 
« NobleLords, ^nfimonipl^ c. 
Go to the rude ribbes of that ancient Caftle, 
Through brafen Trumpet fend the broach ofparlc* 
Into his ruindc carcs,au4 thus dcliuer. 
H.Bull.on both kis knees,doth kiffe king Richards hand. 
And fends alleageanceand true fayth ax heart 
To his royal! perfon : hither come 
Euen at his feete,to lay my armes and power: 
Prouided, th f -vt4ny banilhment repeald, 
Andlands w reftoved agame bcfVeely graunted; 
Ifnot,Iiovfe the aduantage of my po wer, 
Andlay thefummers duft with lliowrcs of blood, 
Rainde from: the woundes ©Slaughtered Englishmen* 
The which,hovv far off from the*riind«e of Buflingbrook* 
It is,fuch crimfoaiempeft ilieuld be drench 
Thefrefli greenelap offaire King Richards land, 
My ftooping duetie tenderly, fliallfhew. 
Go figaifie as mujch, while heere we march 
Vpon the graffie carpet of this plaine-, 
Lets march withou tthe noy.fe of threatningdrumine, 
That from this Caftlcs tattered battlements, 
Our faireappoyiitments may be well perufde. 
Me thinkes King Rickirdand ray felfe ihouldmcetC 
Withno lcflfe terroux then the Elements 
OfFirc and Wateiiwheivthcir thundrisg fmoake, 
At meeting teares the&loudy cheekes-ofheauen. 
Be hetheFire,Ucbe ttc yeelding Water*, 
The rage be his,whilft pn the earth I raignc 
My Waters on the earth,and not on him: 
M wh<m,and raarkc King Richard how he looked 



The Trumpet found \ Richard appeared w thi tralfo. 
Ttul. Scefee,King Richard doth himfelfc appeare, 
As doth the blufliingdifcon tented Sunnc 
From out the fiery portali 6tf the fiaft; ; : * 
When he perceiues the enuious cloudes are bent 
To Smmtla^^ / 
Of his bright paflage to the Occident. 

Ttfke. Yetlookcs he like a King,behold his eye, 
As bright as is the Eagles,bghtensfoorth 
Controlling Maieftie 5 alackefor woe, 
That any harme£houldftaine fo faire a fliew. 

King. We are armband thus longhaue we flood. 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 
Becaufc we thought our felfe the lawfull King : 
And if we be, how dare thy ioynts forget. 
To pay tbeir awefull dutie to ourpreknee? 
If we be not,lhew vs die hand of Cxod 
That hath difiniftvs from aurStewardftup I 
For well we know,no hand of blood and bone, 
Can gripe the facred hancUeof our Scepter, 
VnleiTehedoprophane^eale^orvfui-pe : 
And though you thinke that all as you-hauedonc^ 
Haue tome their foules.,by turning them from vs, 
And we arc barren and bereft of friended 
Yetlcnow,myMaifter GOD omnipotent, 
Is muttering in his eloudes on our behalfe^ 
Armies of Peftilence, and they fhall flnkc 
Your Children yet vnborne,and vnbegot,, 
That lift your vafftile handes againft my head, 
And threat the glory of my precious Crownc. 
TellBullingbrooke (for yotamec thinkes-hc ftarids) % 
That eucry ftridc he makes vpon -my land, 
Is dangerous treafon : h e is come to open 
The purple teftament of bleeding Warre: 
But ere the Gro wne he lookes forjiue in peace, 
Ten thoufand bloody crownes of mothers fonnes^ 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 
Change the complexion of her Mayd-pate peace, 



To fcarlct indigftatren,i^j^caw m*8 \ -* wvt 
Her pal^i^fl^Wyal fejthfM En^Iifii bbod. 

*?{orth. TheKing of heauen forbid, our Lord the King 
Should fo with ciuill and vnciuill armc i 
Bcru/htvpaiiuThydinfcwbieiCo^n, - 
Harry Bullingbrookc doth humbly kilTe thy hand, 
And by the honourable Tombehe fweares, 
That ftandsvponyour royall Grandfires bones, 
And by the royalties of both your bloods 
Currents that fpringfrom one mod gracious head, 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 
And by die worth and honour of him&lfe, 
Compri fing all that may be fwoirne or faid, 
His comming hither hath no further fcopc, 

Then for his linialLroy alties,and to beggc 

Infranchifement immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy royall parti* grauntfcd once, 

His glittering Armes he willcommend te ruft, 

His barbed Steedcs to Stables,and his heart 

To fay thfull fcruice of your Maicftic. 

This fweares he,as he is a Prince fflftj 

And as I am a Gen tlem,I credit him, 

Ktng. Northumberland,fay thus : the Kin* returnes, 

His noble Coofin is right welcome hither, 

And all the number ofriis faire demaundes 

Shall be accompli flit without contradi&ion, 

With all the gracious vttcrance thou haft*, 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commendes: 

We do debafeour fclues(Coofm)do we not? 

To looke fo poorely , and to fpeake fo fairc* 

Shall 

wecall backeNottkmibwland. and fend 
Defiance tothetraitour, and fo die/ 

Artm. No rood my Lord,lets fight with gentWordcs, 
TilUimelend friehds,and friendes their helpfbtl fwords. 

Oh God,oh God diat^re this ton-gucof mine, 
Tha t laidihe fentence of dread 6a*iifhment 
On yon proud man,fliould take it off agairtc, 
With words of footh lOh that I were as <rrcat> 



fciis my gricfe,or lefTcr then my name / 
Or that I could forget what I haue been ! 
Or not remember what I muft be now ! 
Swell'ft thou (proud heart,) Ilegiue thee fcope to beat, 
gince foes haue fcope to beat both thee and mee. 
^/^.Northumberland comes backefro Bullingbrooke* 
King. What muft the King do now? muft hefubmit? 
The King fhall do it : Muft hebe depofde? 
The King fhall be contented :Muftheloofc 
The name of a King? a Gods name let it goe : 
He giue my jewels £or a fet of Beades : 
My gorgeous Pallace,-for a Hermitage : 
My gay Apparell,for an Almef-mans Gowne- 
My figurdeGoblcts,for*a difh of Wood : 
My Scepter/or a Palmers walking Staffe : 

My Subie£te,for a payre of earned Sain&s ; 4 _ 

MufSy large iungdome, for alittle Graue, 
A little little Graue,an obfeure Graucj 
Or,llebe buried in the Kings hie way, 
Some way of cojnmon trade,where fubie&es fectc 
May hourely trample on their Soucraigncs headj 
For on my heart they tread now whil ft I Hue : 
And buried once, why not vponmy head? 
vfumerle ,thou weepeft (my tender-hearted Coofin) 
Weelcmakefoule weather with defpifed teares*, 
Our fighes, and they,<hall lodge the fummer corne > 
And make a dearth in this reuol ting land : 
Or fhall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make fome pretty matclvwith /heading teares, 
And thus to drop them ftill vpon one place, 
Till they hane fretted vs a paire of Graues 
Within the earth : and theereinlay de their lies 
Two kinfemen digd their Graues with weeding eyes* 
Would not this j11 doe well? well well I fee, * 
Italke butid<ely,and yea laugh at mee. 
Moft mighty Prmce,my Lord Northumberland, 
What fayes King BuUmgbrooke.wiM his MaieftiC 
Vjuic Richard leauc :o hue till Richard die* 
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You make a leg;ge,arid Bullingbrooke fayci I. 

North. My Lord,in the bafc court he doth attend, 
To fpeakc with you:may it pleafe you to come downe* 
Kutfr Downe,downeI ccmc,likeglifteriagTta^ 
Wantinc; the manage of vnruly lades. 
In thebafe court,bafe court where Kings grow bafc, 
To come at tray tors calles^ncl do them grace. 
In thebafe court come downe : downe court, downe King/ 
Fornight-ovvlesfhreekewheremountinglarkslliould Cm^ 
Butt. What fayes his Maieftie? 
?\(orth. Sorrow and griefc of heart, 
Makes him fpeakc fondly like a franocke jnaiu 
Yet he is come. 

B*({. Stand all apart, 
And fhew faire duety to hisMaieftie: Hehftetlud^, 
My gracious Lord. 

'Kw^ Faire Coofin you debafe your princely knee/ 
To make the bafe earth proud with killing it : 
Mec rather had my heart might fee! e your louc. 
Then my vnpleafed eye fee your curtefie : 
VpCoofinvp, your heart is vp I know, 
Tnu« high at !eaft,although your knee be low. 

Bull. My gracious LordJ come but for mine owne. 
Kw%. Your owneis yours.and I am yours and all. 
ThJL So faiTe be mine,mymoft redoubted Lord, 
As my true feruice fhall delerueyourloue. 

Kmg. Well y ou defenie : they well deferue to haue, 
That know the ftrong'ft and fur eft way to get : 
Vnckle.giueme your hands 5 nay dry your ey es, 
T cares ihew their loue,but want their remedies 
Coolln J am too young to be your Father,, 
Though yoaare ol*enowghto beHcyre-, 
Whatvj oil will baue,lle giue,and willing too 1 
For doe we muft, what force will haue vs doc? 
Set on towards London, Coofin is it fc>| 

'Bull. Yea my good Lor d. 
1 Kmi. Then Imuft not fay no* **** 



Enter the Queenc with her attendants. 
Que. What fport fliall we deuife here in this garden, 
Xo driuc away the heauie thought of care? 
hath. Madam wecie play at bowlcs. 
Quse. Twill make me thinke the world is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs againft the bias. J 
h*dy. Madam wceledaunce, 
Quct. My legs can kecpe no meafurc in delight, 
When my poore heart no meafure keepes in griefc : 
Therefore no daunting girle,fome other fport, 
haty. Madam week tell tales, 
Qtiec. Of forrow or of griefe? 
hady. Of either Madame. 
Quee. Of neither girle, 
For if of ioy ,being altogitherwanting, 
It doth remember me the more of forrow s 
Or if of griefe,bemg altogither had, 
It addes more forrow to my want of ioy • 
For what I haue I neede not to rcpeate, 
And what I want it bootes not to complainc* 
hady. Madam ilefeig. 
Quee. Tis well that thou haft caafc, 
But thou llioudft pleafe me better wouldft thaii weepc 2 
htdy. I could weepe Madam«,wouid it do you good. 
Q*ee. And I could flag would weeping do me good,. 
And ncuerfoorro w any teare of thee. 
But ftayjherc commeth the Gardiners, 
Lets ftcp into the fhado vv of thefe trees, 
My wrctchednefle vnto a row of pines. 
They will talkc of ftate,for cueric one doth Co, 
Againft a change woe is forc-runnc with woe. 
Snter Gardiners. 
Cfard. Goebind thou vp yon dangling Apricockci^ 
Which like vnruly children make their hrc 
Stoope with oppreffion ofdieir prodigall weight $ 
Giuefome fupportance to the bending twig^ 
Coc thousand like an executioner 
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Cutoff theheads of two fafl Rowing fprayes,. 
Thatlookc too loftiein our Common-wealth : 
All muft becuen in our jrpuernement. 
You thus imploydejwfflgoeroote away . 
The noyfome Wcedes that without profit fuckc 
The foylcs fertiiitie from holfonie Flowers. 

Man. Why fnouldwein the compafleofaPal'e, 
Kcepe law and forme,and due proportion, 
Strewing in a modcllour firmc eftatc, 
When our fea- walled Garden 5 the whole Land 
Is full of Weed cs $ her faireft Bowers choaktyp, 
Her fruit trees all vnprund her hedges ruindc, 
Her Knots difordered.and her holefoixie Heaibes 
Swarming with Caterpillers. 
^Gard. Hold thy peace, « r 

He that hath fuffcred this disordered Spring, 
Hath now himfelfe met with the fallof Leafe: < ; _ v , 
The Weedes that his broadefpreadrag tewes didtfl^Jt^i 
That feemdein eating him, to hold him vp, 
Arepuld vp,rootc arid all, by Bullingbipok;e.;, J ft 

Mm. What^arethey dead? ; ;;uv: a'i .i^C 
Cjardt Theyarc*, ; ' r ' • . in- -J:-- [q i . r r\ -.oiliV 2 
And Buttta^rodlc* hath ferad the wfiiftliKmg. . r -A 
Oli what pitti'e it is, that he load not fo t$k$4fe ::r , 
And dreft his Land 5 as wethi^Gardsfl,^ tj<^£ty<3H*flA 
Do wound thebarke,thc sfciniie ofoi^ fr^^^v/ fi &3 
Leaft being ouer-pr0odtwatli fappe a&d Mq0^ :: , ! cpD m'l 
With too much ricL&sitconfou yi:/ T . 
Had hedonefo,t©-^eat^^ 

They might rhauefifide to bearc^Tid h« tptaft€}^ ; - /: A 
Their fruitcs of duetie : fuperfllious branches 
Weloppeaway^ Aytt\> 
Had he done fo-himfclfc hadibotWfbtf 
Which wafe of idlfchoures hath 

Man. Wha^ttiinke voU'theKing ihallbe d^fifi^WO; 

6*rd. r Depreft litis alrc^iandxtepofid«: i^ucsSj ^ 
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Vis doubt he will be. Letters came laft night 
To a deare friend of the Dtike ofYorks, 
That tell blncke tidinges. 

. vQue'rif. Oh! I am prcft to death through want of fpeaking 
Thou old y4. ^;likeiKfl'efet to ' 
How dares' Hi y ; har/h- rude tongtieftunkl* this rWpleafing 
What afe^ Sfr^^llath/l^gg^%^ thee/ : ' (new cfsj 
To make a iccond fall &f ciirfeclriiifr? 
Why <&ft-thbirfay &fak ftohWSh '&fkfaW 
Dafft' tBott,thou Mtt-tc better thing theri' earth 
Dittttie hisdb^vnlfoll ? Say^vh'ei^Wh^nvand how 
Camft thou \>f)$^lkto 

q<w4< Jter^frtfifeMadah^ 
To breathe thefenewes.yet whitlfay istrue : 
King Richard y 'heis i in themighty hblti' * r ; • * 

OfBullingbrooke^ttefo^^ 1 *A 

I^durkp.^ 1 i m 

AndfomM^ ' v^u 

But in the ballal^df^tertf 
BefideS himfelfe^re all theEft^ifhfPceres, \ 

Poft you to Londbn,andy6^M^^1f fcy n 1 ' ■* • ~ 
I fpeakeno motetfhSfi -'etfeify feflfc^tfoknowl ' ,: ' • ; f 

Qjietnf. Nimbte-MifchWmce^tl^t 8ft fb light cSf focite, 
Doth not thy e^b^gyl^idrig*(ym^ o: € - 1 ! * 
And amllaftthatMawei^ • tr^rUfS 

Toferucmelaft,tii^ii1#^^ - - ? 

Thy forrpwinrf^ : bt^Sft{^^M :v! - 1 i' 

TomeeteatLoncy^E^ ^ in : • 

What,wasl6^^0thisjtHat^'^ • 
Should grace tl^trf^fA^bf^it BttHirt^tttoi^^ 
Gardner/orteilm|m4aief^^ *ci/tl c 

PrayGod^VePl^^tf|rafH¥^* -'fe. 

Lwoijldtny skilL VereTgfe^^tb^y \ / - : 1 

Heere did ihedr<ro^ h^ih^Mr^^ : . 

7^ G3 Rew^ 



Rcw,eucn for Ruth,hecrc Portly fhallbcfeene, 
In remembrance of a weeping 0uccne, Extant. 
Enter Tsnlltngbroukc, AHmrit,and others* 

*Bh.'L Call foorth Bagor. Enter 'Ba^ 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy mindc, 
What thou cloft know of noble Gloccfters death, 
Who wrought it with the King, and who performdc 
The bloodie office of his timeleffe end. 

VagQt. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

V*U. Coofin, (land foorth, and lookevpon that man. 

Hagot. My Lord Aumerle,! know your dai'ing tongue 
Scorn cs to vnfay what once it hath deliucrcd : 
In that dead time when Gloccfters death was plotted, 
I heard you fay,Is not my arme of lengdi, 
That rcacheth from the reftfull Englilh court 
As farreas Calliceto mine Vnckles head? 
Amongft much other talke,that very time, 
1 heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 
Then Bullingbrookes returnctoEngland,adding withall, 
How bleil this land would be in this your Coofins death. 

Awn. Princcs^and noble Lords, 
What anfwere /ball I make to this bafe man? 
Shall I fo«iuch diftionour my faire ftarres, 
On equall tearmes to giuc him chafticementi 
Either I muft,or haue mine Honour foyld 
With the attainder ofhis flaimderouslips : 
There is my gage, the mami all feale of death, 
That markes thee out for Hell : thou lieft, 
And willmaintaine what thou haft fayd,is falfe, 
In diy heart blood though being all too bafe 
To ftaine Ac temper of my knightly Sword. 

2?*//. Bagot,forbearc, thou /halt not take it vp, 

Aum. Excepting onej would he were the beft 
In all this prefence,that hath mooud ixc fo. 

Fitz* If thatthy valourc ftand on firapathic, 
There is my gage Aumerlc,in gage to thuiej 



By that ftlre Sunne that ftiewcs me where thou ftandft, 
I heard thee fay,and vauntingly thou fpakft it, 
That thou wert catifc of noble Gloccfters death : 
If thou denieft it twentic times,thoti 1 y eft, 
And 1 will tunic thy falfhood to thy hearty 
Where it was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 

Am. T hou darft not (coward) liue I to fee theday rr 
Fttz. Now by my foulcj would it were this houre. 
Jinn*, Fitzwatcrs,thou art damnd to hell for this. 
L.Per. Aumerle, thmt lieft,his honour is as true, 
In this appealers thou artall vniuft, 
And that thou artfo,thereI throw my gage, 
To proue it on thee to the extreameft poynt 
Of mortal] breathing,feize it if thou dar'ft. 

Aum. And if I do not,may my hands rot off, 
Aad neucr brandifb more rcii^ngjfiill ftecic 
Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy foe. 

Another L. I takethcearth tothelike(forfwome Aamr!c) 
And fpur thee on with full as many lies, 
As it may be hollowed in thy trecherous earc 
frornfinnetofinne: there is my honors pawne, 
Ingage it to the try all if thou darft. 

Aim. Who fetsme elfe ? by heauen He thro w at all, 
I haue a thoufand fpirits in one bread:; 
To anfwer twentie thoufand fuch as you. 

Shy. My Lord Fitzwatcr,! do remenabcr well 
The vcrie time Aumerle and you did talke, 

Fi-z. Tis very true,you were in prefence then, 
And you can witneffe with me this is true. 
Star. As falfe by heauen,as hcauen it felfc is true. 
Fttz.. Suerrie thou lieft, ffword ft 
Sur. Difhonourable boy, that ly (ball ly fo hcauie on my : 
That it /hall render vengance and reuenge, 
Tillthou the lie-giuer^and that lie do lie, , 
In earth as quiet as thy fathers fculL. 
In proofe whereof there is my honours pawnc^ 
Ingage it to the tryall if thou darft. 



fttz. How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfc, 
If I dare cate.or drinke^r breathe,or h ue, 
I dare nieete Surry in a WddenaefTe, 
And fpit vpon him whilft I fay,he lyes, 
And lyesyindlyes : there is my bond of fay th, 
To tie thee to my ftrong corre&ion : 
As I intchd to thr«iue in this new world, 
e^Mw^isguiltieofnfytrueap|)eal€. * ' 

Befides, I heard the baniflied Norfolk? fay: 
That thou ^ww^tdidftlcndtwo^fthymen . 
To execute the noble Duke o£Ca(ic€. 
* Anm. SomehoneftChriftiantruftmevvithagagc^ 
ThatNorfolke lyes,heerc da I throw dawnc this, 
Ifhc may be repeald to try his honour? 

"Bull. Thefe differences £haU all reft vnder gage, 
Till Norffoltebc wpeald^epealdbelhaJJ be, 
And though mine enemie,reftor'd againe 
To all his lands and fignories : when he is return'd, 
Againft AnmerU we will inforce his .try all. 

Carl. That honorable day fihall neuer be feene : 
Many a time hath banifht Norffolke fought 
For Iefus Chriffyn glorious Chriftian field, 
Streaming the Enfigneof the chriftian CrofTe, 
Againft blacke Pagans/Turkes,and Saracens/ 
And toyld with workes of Warre, retir'd himfelfe 
To Italy 5 and there at Venice gaue 
His body to a pleafant countries earth, 
And his pure foule vnto his captaine Chrift, 
Vnder whofe colours he had fought folong. 

VuL Why Biftio P) is Norffolke dead? 

fal- As fure as I liue, my Lord. 

Sweet peace conduft his fweet foule to the bofoffiC 
Of good old Abraham : Lords appealiants, 
Your differences ihall all reft vnder gage, 
Tillwe afsigne you to ycur day es of tryall. 
\Y\. £nter York-. 

Yorke. Great Duke of JLaacafter,I come to thee, 

From 



Fromphime-pluckt Richard, who with willing foule 
Adopts theeHcire, and his high Scepter yceldcs 
Xo the poffcfsionoftliyroy all hand : 
Afccnd his Tronc,dcfccnding now from him, 
And lon<* Xv^J-i^rif, fourth of that name. 

'Bull, in Gods name.Ile afcend the Regall throne, i 
Cart. ftlary Godfoibid. 
Worft in this roy ail prclaicel may fpeake : 
Yet bed befeeming me to fpeake the trueth : 
Would God any in this noble prcfencc, 
Were enough noble to be ypiight Iudge 
Of noble Richard : 1'iieti truenobkneflc would 
Learnehim forbearance from fo fo^Iea wrong. 
What flibk'ft can giuc fentence on his King? 
And who fits not here that is not Richards hibieft? i 
Theeues arenot iudged,bi»t they are by to hcare,.. 
Although apparant.guilt be fe^ne in them : 
And (hall die figure of Gods Maicftie, 
His Captaine, fteward$depmy,.elefr, 
Annointed,crowned,planted many yeeres,. 
Beiudg'd by fubiecb and inferior breath, , 
And he hinifelfe not prefent?Oh forfend it God r 
That in a Chri ftian Climate foules refindc 
Should fliewf© hainous blacke obfeene a deed. 
I-fyeake to fubie£s,and a fubie&fpcalccs, 
Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King. 
My Loi>d of Hereford here whom y o u call King; 
Is a foule traitour to jftoud Herefords King, 
And if you pKowAeJiinfrJet me prophefie, 
The blood ofEng^fofliall manure the ground, ; 
Andfuture ages g*o*ne for hisib.uleaft, 
Peace ihall goe fleepe^ith Turkes and Infidels, 
And inf&jsfleate<^ vvars 
Shall kin with lan^m^lm^^hh kinde confound %A 
Diforder,horror,fcare atfcj tautiny, p 
Shall here inbabit,and this land be cald, 
The field of Golgotha and dead mcjus skuls. 



Oh if you rayfe this houfc againfl: his houfe, 

It will the wofulleft diuifion proue, 

That euer fell vpon thiscurfed earth : 

Preuent it,refift i^and let it not be fo, 

Leaft child,childes children eric againfl; you woe. 

North. Well haueyou argued fir,and for your paynes, 
Of Capitall treafon,we arreft you here : 
My Lord of Wcftminfter,be it your charge, 
To keepe him fafcly till his day of triall. 
[May it pleafe you Lords,to graunt the common fuite, 
'Fetch hither fycW^that in common view 
He may furrender,fo wc fhall proceed without fufpition. 
Torke. I will be his conduct. 
'Bull. Lords,you that are heere,are vnder our areft, 
Procure your Sureties for your dayes of anfwere 
Litle are we beholding to your lone, 
And litle looke for at your helping hands. 
Enter fag Richard. 
7{icb. Alacke why am I fent for to a King, 
Before I haue fhooke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith I raignd >, I hardly yet haue learnt 
To infinuate,flatter,bow, and bend my limbes? 
GiucSorrow leane a while to tutor me to this fubmifsion: 
Ye t I well remember the fauours of thefe men, 
Ware they not mine? did they not fometimes cry all hayle 
To me? fo fadas did to Chrift \ but he in twelue, 
Found trueth inall but one, Tin twelue thoufand none ; 
God fauc the King, will no man fay Amen: 
: Am I both Prieft and Clarke $ well then, Amen, 
God faue the King,althoughI be not hee, 
And yet Amen,if heaucn do thinke himmee : 
Te doe what fer uke am I fent for hither? 

Tcrke. To doe that office of thine owne good will, 
Which tired maieftie did make thee offer* 
The refignation of thy State and Crownc 
3To Harry TStiRmgbrookf. 
Kith. Seafe the Crownc . 

^£ecf'€ 



/Hecrc Coofin,on this fide my hand,and on thttfide yours: 
Sow is this golden Crownelike adcepe Well, 
That owes two Buckets filling one an other, 
The emptier euer dauncing m the ayre 
The other downe vnfeene,and full of Water : 
XhatBucketdowne,andfullofteare$,amI, 
Drinking mv griefe,whilft you mount vp on high. 
Hall. Ithoughtyou had been willing to religne? 
Rtcb. My Crowne I am, but ftill my Griefes arc mine? 
You may my Glories and my State deoofe, 
But not my Gricfes,ftill am I King of thofc. 
BhL Part of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne. 
TRfch. Your cares fet vp, do not plucke my cares do wnc- 
My care is lofleofcare, by old care don, 
Your care is gainc of care by new care won: 
The cares I giuej hauc,though giuen awav, 
They tendthc Crowne,yet full with me they ftay. 
"Bull. Are you contented to refigne the Crowne? 
Htcb. I,nonoL,for,Imuftnothingbee, 
I Therefore no no,for I refigne to thee. 
Now marke me how I will vndoc my felfe: 
Fgiue this heauie waight from offmy head, 
And this vnweildie Scepter from my hand, 
The pride of kingly fway from out my heart s 
With mine owne ieares 1 wafla away my balme, 
With mine owne handsl giue away my Crowne, 
I With mine owne tongue deAymy facred ftate, 
< With mine owne breath releafe all duties rites, 
1 Allpompe and maieftie I do forfweare, 
My Manners, Rentes, Reuenewes I forgoe, 
My Aftes,Decrees, and Statutes I denie: 
God pardon all Oathes that are broke tome, 
God keepe all Vowes ynbroke that fwearc to thces 
! Make me thatnothing hane, with nothing grieud^ 

And'thcm with all pleafc^tljat haft all atchieud; 
i Long may ft thou Hue in Richards feat to fit, 
| ifewlfooneUc2^^inan earthy pit? • 

Ha Goaf 



God fauc King frV^vnkingd RuMfaycs, 
And fend him many yecres ofSun-fhinedayes, 
Whatmore remaincs? 

North. No more,but that you rend 
Thefe accufations, and thefe grccuous crimes, 
Committed by your perfon.and your followers, 
Agamft the State and profit of this Land; 
Thatbyconfefsing thein,the foules of men 
May dcemethatyou are worthily depofde. 

Mufti doc fo^and mutt I rauell out 
My weaud vp Fo!ly,genric Ttythumtvlmdi 
it thy offences were vpon record, ivA 
Would it not fhame thee in fo faire a troope, 
To read a lefturc of thcm,if thou woiildft, ' 
There fhouldft thou finde one haynous article, 
Contayning dicdepofing of a Kins;, 
And cracking the ftrong warrant of an Oath 
Markt with a blot,damd m thehooke ofheauen: 
I Nay of you that ftand and Iooke vpon, 
Whilftth.it my vrretchedneffe doth bate my felfe; 
1 hough fome of you (with T>ikt ) wafo your hands, 
Shewing an outward pittie, yet you Pilat'ef, 
Haue hecre deliuer Wto my fowre Croflfe^ 
And water can not warn away your finne. > 
^J>nh My Lord difoatch,read ore thefe Articles. 
Ajcb. Mine eyes are full of teares,I cannot fee; 
And yet fait water blrndes them not fo much 

ButthqrcanfceafortofTraytorsheerc: ' 
I 5^y> lf 1 tulne m»ie eyes vpon mv felfe 
IfindmyfelfeaTraytorwiththereft., 
jf or I haue giuen hcere my foules confent 
X o vndeckethc pompous body ofaKing; 1 1 . oin. . 
MadeGlory bacc,andSeuerdgmieaflauV Ik'iqx'i 

«oudMaicfticafubi e a,Stateapcafaat 
2&th. MyLord. 

INofnt'S 

•Nor noxnansLord ; Ihaueno najuc,no title, 



o not that name W a> gliitii me at the Foht, 
But tis vfurpt } alacke theheauieday 
Thatlhaueworncfomany Winters out, 
And know notnow,what name to call my Kite. 
O thatl were a mockene King of Snow, 
Standing beforethc fiinne of H ullmgbroekf t 
To melttny felfe away in water drops . 
GoodKing.grcatK.ng-, and yet not greatly good: 
And ifmy name be ftarling, yet m tnglang 
Letit commaund a mirour hether ftMy.te 
Thatitmay lliew me what arfacel haue, 
Sincei'tisb'anckroutofhisiVldieftie. 

2M. Goe fome of you and fetch a Looking-gla(lc. 

North, iiead ore this paper while the Glalleootli come. . 

Jlich. Fcind,thou torments me ere I come to Helh 

Bali Vrge it no more my Lord Northumberland. 

North. The Commons will not then be fatishVd. 

%ft& They ftftll be fatisfied,lferead enough, , 
WhenI do fee the very Booke indeed, 
Where all my finnes are writ,and that's my felfe. 
GiuemetheGlaft« : no d^erwrinekles yet? - ' 

FaceofTOinejandmad^^e^ferwcyttttdcs? ^ 
Oh flattering Glafle, like to my followers in profpentiC ! 
Was this thclacc that cuery day vnder his 
Houftioald roofe djd keepeteri thoufarid men? 
Was this theficeffiatfifafHd 6|AgMW» ' ™ 
Andwasall3te6W3Sft%'**«^^('^ ™ * 
A brittleGlorie fliincth in this face, 
As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred ihmers: 
MarkefilmtKmg«e»«^^I^WV| ,! ^ : - 1 " V ' S ' J 
foone my forrow l^HmflBy^Wyi&m ™' *< 
'Bud. The foadowofyour forrow hath deftroyd 

The fhadow of your face* 
, Rich. Say that agaifcdjthefli^^of^ 
Halcts fee ; tis very true, my rfHfc"? n # I * fi ,Srfi7WVfl:i r . 

Hi, Lies 
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Lies all within,and thefe cKternaJJ r tnanncrs 
Of laments are meercly fliadowes to the vnfeene, 
Griefe that fvvellcs with filence in the tortured foule* 
And I thanke thee King that not on cly giuefl 
Me cau fe to wayle,but teacheil me the way 
How to lament the caufe : lie begge one boonc, 
i\nd then begone, and trouble you no more. 

*BhII. NameitfaireCoofin; 

Rich. Faire Coofe, why? I am greater then a King • 
For when I was aking,my flatterers were then but fubiefts 
Being now a fubieft, 1 haue a Kingheerc 
To my flatterer 5 being fo grcatJ haue no need tobee. 
Yetaske. 6 

Rich. Andfhaillhaueita 
Youfliall. 

Rich. Why. then giue me teaucto goe.- 

M Whither? 

Rich. Whither you will,fo I were from your fights. 

*BhII. Goefomeof you conuey him to the Tower. 

Rtch. G good conuey,conueyers are you all, 
Thatrife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

Bnli On Wednefday next we foleranely fct do wa€ 
^Our Coronation^ Lords prepare your felues. 

Exumt. Manet Weft. Carleill^Aumerk. 

tAhhot. A wofull Pageant haue weheerebeheld. 

Cart. The woe's to come*, the children yet vnborne,. 
Shall feelc this day as £harpe to them as thorne. 

jitim. You holy Clergie men, is there ao plot, 
Tarid theRealmeof this pernitious blot? 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeake my mindc hcrei% ; 
You fliall hot onely take the Sacrament, 
To bury mine intentes,but alfo to effeft, 
What euer I fliall happen to deuife .• 
I fee your browes are full of difcontent, 
Your heartof forrow,and your eyes of tcares j 
Come home with me tofupper^elay a plot, 
Shall ftewvs all a merry d*y. £*v**f» 

/jrfft/Atmr ottr coronation . ZJMJ fa rf&ty M 



Enter Queme^ith her attendants. 
Qmne. This way the King will corneals is the way 

To whofeflintbofomemy condemned Lord 
Is doomde a prifoner by proud V*lb*hro*f. 
Heere let vs reft,if this rebellious earth 

■ Snter Richard. 

Butfoft,butfee,orrather,donotfee , 
My faire Rofe wither : yet lodke vp, behold, 
That vou in eittie may duTolucto deaw, 
Andwaihhirafrelbagainewithtruelou^eares. 

Ah thou themodell where old Troy did ftand ! 
Thou mappe ofHonour, thou King Richards toombc, 
And not King Richtrd .- thou maft beauteous Innc, 
Why mould hard fauourd griefe be lodged in thee, 
When triumph is become an Alehoufe gucft? 

Rich. Ioyne not with griefe.faire woman,do not io, 
To make my end too fudden,learne good foule, 
To thinke our former Gate a happy dreame, 
From which awakt,thetmeth of what we arc, 
Shewesvs but this tlamfworne (brother fweete) 
To srimme Necefsitie, and he and I 
Willkeepe a league till death. Hie thee to France* 
And doyfter thee in fome religious houfe : 
Our holy hues muft winne a new worlds Crowne, 
Which our praphane houres heere,haue throwne downe. 

Queene. What is my Richard both in fhapc and minde, 
Transformd and wcakned? hath 'BMtngbrock? 
Depofdethine inteUeft? hath he been in thy hcattt 
TheLyondyingthruftethfoorth his paw, 
And wounds the earth,if nothing clfe,withrage, 
To be o'repowerd,and wilt thou Pupil-hke 
Take thy corre£tion,mildely kilTe the rodde, 
And favvne on Rage with bace humil itie, 
;WliichartaLionandaKingofbeaftes. 

JO^. AICingofBcaftesindeed,ifaughtbutbeaft, 



Iliad been ffiH a happyKing ofmen. 
Gqod { fom? time Quecnejpreparc tMc^nccfor Fr^ 
I hinfcel am dcad,aud tbat.cu.cn Ircere thou takeft 
As horn my deathbed my'laft liuiiii; Icauc. 
In Winters tedious nigh tsfitb y the fire 
With good old folkes^and let than tdl thee tales . 
Of woefull ages long agoe betide, ■ . \ 
And ercthon bid good nigh^tq q\utetjieir griefe, 
Tell thou the lamcn table tale 9%% 
And fendc the heaters weeping- to their beds : 
For why, the fcnceleflebj ands^wiij inixpathy 
Thehcauieacceiitofthyirioiiing tongue,.. ( \ » 

And fornc will rnourne-iirnnicsjfpniecole blacke, 
For the depofing of a rigljtfull Kuig. 

And A'4adam,thcre is order tancfor you/ () : U 

With all fwift fpeed you muft away to France. 

Km£. Noruumbcyiii'ficl ^x]\oi\ ladder wherewithall , ' 
The niounting^^gim/^ afcciides my throne, 
1 he time flial 1 not be many houres of age 
More then itis : er.efoiile finnegatherin^head; 
Shall breake into corr.uptio!i,thou fnalt thinke, 
Though hedeuide theRealmc,and giucjhcc halfe^ . 
It. is too litt!e,helpinghim to all : . 
tfeihall thinke.thatidiow.wliich know#the w^y 
To plant vnrightfiili Kinges-, vvjjllkhpvVagaine,. /. ' '>r 
Being nercfoli tie' y^dmbthcrjvgajj' !; .." -j .' '\ '(J 
To plueke him headlong from thevigrped throne. r^*y 
Theloueofvvick^d.m^conuertstofeare, v . S "* a 
That feare, to hate^and hate tMm^on^orKoth ^ L ' * 
*P : W ^ 1 . ^ 

Xakcleaueand part/or you muft part ^W5J%rhiiiW 
0<mMydiuorc^^ 



A twofold mariage,bctwixtmy Crowne andtnc, 
And then betwixt me, and my maricd wife. 
Let me rnki(Te the oath betwixt thee and me : 
And yet not fo,for with a ktfTet\vas made, 
Part vs Tstortbumbcrlind,! towards theNorth, 
Where (heuering cold and ficknefle pinesthe clime: 
My- Wife to Francc/rom whence fet foorth in pompe, 
She came adorned hither,like fweete May, 
Sent backe like Hoilowrnas,or fliortft of day. 
Qtu n. And muft we be deuided? muft we part? 
King. I,handfromhand(myloue) and heart fromlicartr 

Banifh vs both,and fend the King; with me. 
Kmg. That were feme loue,but litle policie. 
Qtttn. Then whither he goes,thither let me goe. 
King. So two togither w eeping,makc one woe$ 
Weepc for me in France, I for thee heere, 
Better farre offthen neercbencarcthe neere: 
(Joe count thy way with fighes, I mine with groanes. 
Quttnt. So longeft way fhall have the longeft moanes. 
Kmg. Twife for one ftcp He grone, the way being fliotft, 
And peecc the way out with a heauie heart. 
Come,comejin wooing forrow lets bebriefe, 
Since wedding inhere is fuch length in griefe : 
One kifTe /hall ftoppe ourmouthes,and doubly part, 
Thus giue I mine,and thus take I thy heart : 

Queen. Giuememy owne againe 3 twereno good part, 
To take on me to keepe.and kill thy heart. 
So now I haue mine owne againe,be gone, 
That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

Kmg . We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more ade w,the reft let forrow fay. Sxnmt. 
Enter D^cfTor^^ndtheT^Htchrp. 
Dmc. My Lord,you toid mc you would tell the reft, 
When weeping made you breake the ftory 
Of ourt wo Coofins comming into London* 
T or\e. Where did I leaue? 
Unc. At that fad flop my Lord. 

I Where 



The Tragtdk of — 
Where rude niJfo;ouemd hands from windowes tops, 
Threw duft and'rubbiih on King;, Richards head. 

Torke. Then (as Ifayd) -idlC'DtflkcgrcatBullinsbrookt, 
Mounted vpon ahote and fierie ftcede,. 
Which his afpirihg rider feemde to'lenow, | 
With flow 3 biVt ftatdv pace kept da his caAirfe, 
While^Il tona;ucsxride,Gbdfaue tbtfB^fcftfefc \ ' ; ;• 
You would haue thought the very W indo wes fpake; 
So many greedy lookes of young and old, 
Thro^^ 1 
Vpon hfs vif;ige,ahd*hat aH tlue Wal les , 
With painted imagery had ftrd at once, 
Iefu prcferue the welcome Bullirigbrooke, 
Whilft he from the one fide to the other turning. 
Bare-hcaded^ovver then.his proud Steeds necke 
Befpake them thus, IthanlceyDii Countrymen: 
And thus ftill doing, thushepaft along. 

Dut-. Alackepoore 7<*efe;i>Y^ where rides he the whilft? 

Torke. As in a Theater the eyes of men, 
After a well graced Aftor leaues the Stage, 
Areidely bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious: 
Euen fo,or with much more contempt mem eyes 
Did fcotife on gentle Richer <!, no man cned,God fauehim*. 
No ioyfull tongue gaue him his welcome home, 

Which with (uch^entlbfoirro^ no ^ih J /£ 

His face ftillcombatii^^ ? w 1 ^ 

The badges of his griete andpatience. [ - iifj [v ] ttA £ 
That had m>t<Jod for fomefhongpui^Q5&i^el4' 
Th^hc*rtsofmcn,th$y roaf^ O 
AndBarbarifmeitM^ i *i*3 

But Me^ieriliat&a handintl^eitien^ffsr, f^o J 7 M 
To whofehigh will we bound oihr calme-contentes, i 
To Bullingbroo&c are we fworne lubieft now, 
Whofc ftate and honour I for ay. allow . . 
Dut* Heere comes n^foune Aum.c4e. r 



fwii* Aumerle that was, 
But that is ioft,for being Richards friend : 
And Madam,you muft call him Rutland now : 
I am in Parliament pledge for his trueth 
^ndlafting fealtic to the new made King. 

<Dut. Welcome my fonne, who art the Viokts now, 
That ftrew the greene lappe of the new-come fpring. 

Jam. Madam I know not nor I greatly care not, 
God knows 1 had as liefe be none as one. 

Ti*k- Well,beareyou well in this new fpring of time, 
Leaft you be cropt before vou come to prime. 
What newes from Oxfordrdo thefc iufts & triumphs-hoick 
Anm. For aught 1 know (my Lord) they do. 
Torke. You will be there J know; '.i; 
Atitn. IfGod preuent not I purpofe fo, 
%t% What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofome? 
Yeajookft thou pale? let me fee the writing, 
Anm. JVh' Lord, tis nothing. ^ . bfhl 
Torke. ^No matter then who fee it, 
I will befatisfied, let me fee the writing. 

Anm. 1 do bsfeech your Grace to pardonme, 
It is a matter of fmall confequence, 
Whkh for fonicreafonsl wo uld not hau e feene./ ton a 

Tork,. VV hich for fome reafons (fir) I meane to fee. 
Ifeare 3 Ifeare. • ; -' [in >:••/-. . ; , \ 

Dm. What flro^iWy^Feare?. . . 
Tis nothing but fomc band tha t he is en tied into 
For gay apparrellaaain(Vthetrhiii^>3*>^^j^] w : . c t 

Torke. Bbifrttf ta ; n!tt[feifey !cdw{alorirMNvi|h ^BondV 
That lie is bound to : W ife, thou tost a faolej 
Bdy;le&fh£ fec-thfc writing: k . n ... I 
Aum. ] dobefeech you pardon rne, I may not fhew k.. 
J^^Vvifl^fat^fiedi letiimifeQt^Lfayt :i . 
He pu cwtthmojim^ 
Treafon,foul«e tff^on^l\^l^ni«it»iaiyitpi^we* 
Put. What is theinattei^y Lowfe : i 
X*r , Jio, who 16 within _ there} faddle myHorfe; 

1 2 God 
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God for his mercy ! what trechery is here? 

Dh. Why,whatisitniyLord? 

Torkf. Giue me my bootes I fay,faddle my horfe, 
Now by mine honour^my hfc,my troth,, 
I will appeach the villains 

Dh. What is the matter? 

To>kf. Peace foohih woman. 

Dh. I will not peacc,what is the matter Aumerk J 

Aim. Good mother be content, it is no more 
Then my poorelife mud anfwere. 

Da. Thy life anfwere? 

Tarkc. Bring me my bootes, I will vnto die King. 
tin Man enters with hi} Bt otes. 

Da. Strike him Aumerle,poore boy thou art amazd, 
Hence villainc,neuer more come in my fight. 

Twkf. Giw me my bootes I fay. 

Dh. Why Yorkc, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt not thou hide the trefpadc of thine own* 
Haue we morefonncs ? or arc we like tohaiutf 
Is not my teeming date drunke vp with time ? 
And wilt thou plucke my fatre fonne from mine agc> 
And robbe mee of a happie mothers name? 
Is he not like thee ? is he not thine ow ne? 

Tt,rk*. Thou fond mad woman, 
Wilt thou conceale tliis darke confpiracic ? 
A doozen of them heere, haue tarn the facrament, 
And interchangeably fct do wne their hands, 
To kill the King at Oxford. 

Dh. He fhail be none, weelckeepeWm heere, 
Tbenwhatisthattohim? 

Tor. A way fond woman,were he twentie times my low*, 
I would appeach him. 

Dh. Hadft thou groand for him as I haue done, 
Thou wouldft b« more pittifull : 
But now I know thy nunde,thou doft fufpeft 
That I haue becne difloyall to thy bed, 
And that he is a baftard,not thy fonne t ft 



SwceteYorke/vvectc husband be not of that minde, 
He is as hk thee as a man may be, 
Mot like me or any of my kinne, 
Andyetllouehim. 
Yotkr- Make way vnruly woman. Soett. 
Dh. After Aumcrle ; mount chee vpon his horfe, 
Spur,poft,and get before him to the King, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accufe thee, 
11c not be long behind,though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as faft as Yorke, 
And neuer will I rifevp from the ground, 
TillBullingbrookc haue pardoned thee,away,begonc. 
Enter the Vrtth hs Nublfs. 
Km? H. Can no man tell me of my - vnthriftie fonne? 
Tis full three months fince I did fee him laft 
If any plague hang ouer vs, tis heej 
I would to Goditiy Lord^hemrghtbcfound : 
Inquire at London,mongft theTauernes therc^ . 
For there they fay, he daily doth frequent, 
With vnreftrained loofe companions, 
Eucn fuch (they fay) as Hand in narrow lanes, 
And beat our watch,and robbe our pallengers, 
Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honor to fupport fo diltolute a crew; 

H. Ptr. My Lord 3 fome two daies fince I faw the Prince,. 
And told him of thofe triumphs held at Oxford. 
Kixg- And what faid the ^altent? 
Terete. His anfvvere was,ne would to the ftewes, 
And from the commoncft creature plucke a gloue, 
And weare it as a tauour,and with that 
Jtf e would vnhorfe the luftieft Challenger. 

Kin^H. As dilfolute as defperate,yet through both 
I fee fomc fparkles of better hope,which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes heere? 
Enter AvmerU amazed* 
Mm. Where is the King? (fo wildly? 

Xwg H. Whatmoanes our coofinthat he flares and lookea 
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Amu God fane your Grace^I do befech yourMaieftie^ 
To haue fome conference yvith your Grace alone. 

Ktnp Withdraw your feluc&^nd leaue vs heere alone*/ 
What is the matter with our Coolin now? 

iSkftsm* Foreucrmay my knees grow to the earth 
My tongue cleaue to ray roofe within my mouth, 
Vnlcflc a pardon ere I rife or fpeake. 

Intended^or committed.was this fault? 
If onthe fir ft,how heynous ere it be, 
To winne thy after louej pardon thee. 

A .m. Then giue me leaue that I may turne the key, 
Thatnqsran enter till my tale be done. 

King. Haue thy defire. 
t&ht Duke of? orl^ f^weks at the dim*. and cry tth. 

T» hf . My liege beware,looke to thyfclfe, 
Thou haft a traitor in thy pfefence there. - 
Km?. ViKaine^Ilemuke thee fafe. 

Au. Stay thyretieHgefull!iand,thouhartn.)caufetofearc* 

Torl^e. Open the doorej ccure foole,hardy King, 
Shall I for lotie fpeake treafon to thy face? 
Open the doore,or I w ill breakeit open. 

Ki iv« What is the matter vncle/peakc/ecouer breath, 
Tell vs/how neere is danger, \ ;/ 
That we may arme vs to encounter it ? 

Tork?. Perufe this writing here,and thou fhaltknow, 
The treafon that my hafte forbids me fliow. 

Aum. Remember as thou read 'ft, thy promife part, 
I doe repent me ; reade not my name there, 
My hcarcis not confecUratewiidhra}^lTiWv; a m binjs 

Yorkc. It was (villaine) ere thy hand did fejtit downer 
I tore it from the traitors bo fome (King) 
Feare,and not loue, begets his penitence : 
Forgettopittyhim^ ^ ., y- I 

King* O hcynous,fti,orrg,and boldc confpiracyf 
Oloyall father of a treacherous fonne/ 
Thou llieere immaculate and filuer Feuntaine, 

From 



K M% Richard ibe wewfa 

From whence this ftreame through muddy palfages 
Hath hald his current,and dcfilde himfdf e : 
T{iy oucrflow of good conuertcs to bad, 
Aid thy aboundant goochies fhaU-cxcufe- 
•J&sdeadtv blot in thvdigrcfsing fonne. 

7V%. So /hall niyVertuc, be his Vices baude, 
And helhall fpefid mine honou'rjvvith his ftame, 
As thriftlcs Sonncs,thcir (craping Fathers Gold: 
fAinc honour hues when his dilhonour dies > 
Ormv fliamdc life iiv his difhonour lies: 
Thou kilft me in his lifegiuing him breath, 
The traytor hues,the true man's put to death. 
Dm, What ho,my Liege for Gods fake let me in. 
JCmg. What jfhriU voyc ? d fii ppliant makes this eger cry? 
Vat. A Woman,and thy Aunr (great King) US 1, 
Spcake with me pittv mc,open thedoorc, 
A Beggar begs, that neuer begd before. ' 

King. Ourfcene is a!tred from a ferious thing. 
And now changclc to th e Beggar and the King: 
My dangerous Coolin, let your Mother in, 
I know me is come to pray for your foulc finnc. 

lark** If thou dopdrdon vvhofceuer-pray, *' 
More Gnnes for this fbrgiufenes,profper may ; 
This fefrred loynt cut off the reft reft found,' 
This let alonc,vvillall the reft confound. 

Dut. Oh King, beteeuc not this hard charted man* 
Loue louing not it fehfe>n©iie tithe* £an. 

Thocu- frahtike woman , : \vhat d6ft thou make here* 
Shall thy old dugs once more a tray tor reare? 

Swecte Yorke be patient} heare me gentle Liege. 

Rife vp good.Aunt. 
Not yet I thee be feech, 
For euer will I walke vpon my kneefv, 
And neuer fee day that the happy fees. 
Till thou giueioy, vntill thou bidmeioy, 
»y pardnoning Rutland jny tranfgrefsingboy* 
tslnm> Vmo my mothers pray ers 1 bend my knee, 

Torfyi 



Yer\\ Againft tlicm both my true ioynts bended be, 
III ma)<l thou thriue if thou graunt any grace. 

Duu\ Plcadcs he in £arneft? looke vpon his face: 
His eyes do drop no teares,his prayers are in icft, % 
His wordes do come from his mouth, ours from our breaft 
He prayes but faintly, and would be denidc, 
We pray with heart and foulc,and all befide: 
His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know, 
Our knees (till kneele till to: the ground they grow: 
His prayers are full affalfehypocrifie, 
Ours of true zeale and deepe integritic: 
Our prayers do out-pray his,then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to hauc. 

Kwg. Good Aunt ftand vp. 

2>«ff. Nay^onotfay^ftand vp$ 
Say pardon firft,and afterwards ftand vp, 
And ifl were thy xiurfe thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon fhould be the frrft word of thy fpcach: 
Ineuerlongd tohearca word till now, 
Say pardon King,let pi ttie teachuthcehow : 
The word is fliort,but notfo fliort as fwcetey 
No word like Pardon for Kings mouthes fomeete. 

Torke. S peakc i t m Frcnch,King fay, Tardonne may. 

Dutch. Do ft thou teach pardon? pardon to deftroyj 
Ah my fowre Husbandry hard heartedLord ! 
That fets the word it felfe againft the word/, 
Speake pardon as tis currant in our land, 
The chopping French wedonot vndcrftand : 
Thine eye begins to fpeake,fet thy tongue there, 
Or in thy piteous heart ..plant thou thine eare, 
That hearing how our plaints and prayersdoe pierce, 
•Pittiemay mooue thee pardon to rehcarfe. 

KmgH. Good Auntftand vp. 

"Dutch. J doe not fue to ftand ; 
JPardon is all thefute Ihaue in hand. 

King . J pardon him, asGod /lull pardon me. 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee. 



a tng ivcfjara we secona. 

Yet ami ficke for fear e,fpeake it againcj 
Twice faying Pardon,doth not pardon twaine, 
Butmakes one Pardon ftrong. 

King. I pardon him with all my heart. 

Dutc. A God on earth thou art. 

King But for our trufty brother in law and the Abbot, 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, 
Deftru&ion ftrait ftiall dog them at the heelcs, 
Good vncle,helpe to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford,or where ere thefe traitours are, 
They lhallnot liue within this world I fwearc, 
But I willhaue theitijifl once kiiow where. 
Vnclefarewell,and coofin adue, 
Your mother well hath prayed,and prooue you true, 

Dutc. Come my oldc fonne,I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt. Manet Su Pierce Exton &c. 
k Exton. DidftthoundtmarketheK.whatworkshcfpake? 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuing feare? 
Was itnotfo? 

Man. Thefe were his very wordes. 

Sxton. Hauelno friend quoth he? he fpake it twice, 
And vrgde it twice together,did he not ? 

Man. He did, 

Sxm. and fpeaking it,he wiftly lookt on me, 
As who ftiould fay,I would thou wert the man, 
That would diuorcc this terrour from my heart, 
Meaning theKingatT^/w. Come;lets go/ 
I am the Kingsfriend,a/id will rid his foeJ Sxeunt. 
Enter Richard alone. 

Wck. I haue been ftudy ing how to compare 
ThisPrifon where I liue, vnto the world: 
And for becaufe the vyprld is populous, 
And heere is not a creature but my felfe,' 
Icannotdo it : yet lie hammer it oiit : 
My brains He prooue the famale to my fbulej 
My foule the father,and thefe two' beget 
A generation of flil-breeding though ts : 



The Trtgedit of 
And thcfe fame thoughts people this little world. 
In humourslikc the people of this world : 
For no thought is contented : the better fort, 
As thoughts ofthingsdiuineare intermixt 
With fcruples^nd do fet the word it felfe 
A°-ainfl thy word,as thus:Come little ones,and then again* 
It is as hard to come as for a Cammclt 
To thrced the (mail pofterne of a fmall needles eye : 
Thoughts tending to ambition they doc plot 
Vnlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weake naylea 
May tearc a pa(fa<je thoro w the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon walks: 
And for they cannot.die in their owne pride, 
Thoughts tending to content,flattec themfelue^ 
ThattTiey arc not the firft ofFortunes flaues* 
Nor lliall not be the laft^kc feely beggarly 
WhofittmgintheStockcs,refuge their fhame, 
Thatmany hauc^nd others muft fit there* 
And in this thought they finde a kind of eafe,. 

Bearing their owne misfortunes on the backe 
Of fuch as hauc be foreindurde the like. 
Thus play I in one Prifon many people, 

And none contented \ fometimes am I a King* 

Then treafons make me wifh my felfe a Beggar* 

And fo I am : then.cmftungPenurie 

Perfwades me I was better when a King} 

Then ami a King agame,and by and by, 

Thinke that I am vnkingdeby 6hltmf>broi\^ 

And ftraitc am nothing. But what ere I be, 

Nor 1, nor any man^hat but man is,. 

With nothing fhall be pleafde, till he be eafdc 

Withbemgnothing-Mufickedolheare-, 

Ha,ha,kcepe time-, how fowre fweete Muficke is 

When Time is brokc,and no proportion kept 

So is it in the muficke of mens Hues: 

And hecre haue I the daintineffe of care 

To checks Timebrokc in difordercd ftrmg : WtA 



put for the concord of my ftate and time, 
Ffad not an ca re to hcarc my true Time broke: 
I wafted Time,and now dothThne waftcme : 
For now hath Time made his numbring clockcj 
My thouglits areminuts,and with fighes they iarre, 
Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward watck 
Whereto my Fingerlikc a Dials poynt, , 
Is poynting ftill ? in cleanfing them from tcarcs. 

ow fir,thc found that tels what houre itis, 
Are clamorous groanes,which ftrik£ vpon my heart, 
Which is the Bell : fo fighcs,and Teares,and Groanes, 
Shew Minutes,Thnes,and Houres : but my Time 
Runncs pofting on in BHllm^br^s proud ioy, 
While I fland fooling heere his iacke of the Clocke : 
This Mufickemaddes me,let it found no more, 
For though it haue holpemadd men to their wits* 
In me it lecmcs it will make wife men madd . 
Yet blefsing on his heart that giues it me, 
For t'isafigiieoflotie: audloueto^u:/?*^ 
Is a ftrangc Brooch in this al-hating worid. 
Enttr a (jroome of the Stable* 
Groove. Haile royall Prince. 
Rich. Thankes noble Peare : 
Thecheapeft of vs is ten groats too dearfc. 
What art thou? and how comfneft thou hither, 
Where notnan neirer comes but that fad Dogge, 
That britiges me food to make misfortune hue? 

tfridme. I was a poore Groomc of thy ftable,Kmg, 
When thou wertKing : who trauelling towards Yorke^ 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten leaue, 
Tolooke vpon my fometimes royall maifters face: 
Oh how it ernd my hcatt,when I beheld 
In London ftrectes that Coronation day, 
When 'BHllsrgbnofy rode on Roane Barbarie, 
ThatHdrfe^hat thou fo often haft beftndc, 
That Horfc,that I fo carefully haue dreft . 

Rode he on Barbarie,teU me gentle friend, 
Ka 
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How went lie vnder him? 

Groome. So proudly } as if he difdaind the ground. 

TZjch. So proud thatBullingbrooke was on his backe : 
That lade hath eate bread from my royall hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 
Would he not [tumble? would he not fall downe? 
Since pridemufl: haue a fall, and breake the necke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe? 
Forgiuenes Horfc,why do I rayle on thee? 
Since thou created to be awde by man, 
Waft borne to bearej was not made a Horfe, 
And yet I beare a burthen like an AfTe, 
Spurrde,galde,and tyrdeby iauncmg Bullingbrooke, 

Kteper. Fellow giue place,heere is no longer ftay . 

Rich. If thou louemc,tis time thou wert away. 

(jroo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart ftall fay, 
Sxtt Cjroowie, Emtroneto Ruhardftith meat. 

Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to? 

Rtch. Tafte of it firft,as thou art wont to do. 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not,fir Pierce of Exton, 
Who lately came from the king,commands the contrary* 

Rich. The diuell take Henry ofLancaftcr and thee; 
Patience is ftale,and I am weary of it. 

Keeper. Hclpe,helpc,helpc. 

The murderers rnfh in. 

Rich. How ndw,what meanes Deatkin this rude aflaultJ 
Villaine,thy owne handy eeld$ thy deaths inftrumeitf, 
Goe thou andfill another ropme in Hell. 

titer t Exton firi\cs him d&»nt* 

Rich. That hand (hall burne in i>euer -quenching firc^ 
That daggers thus my perfon ; Exton,thy fiercefand 
Hath witfthe Kings blood ffoind the Kings owne land? 
Mount,mount my foule,thy feate is vp on hie, 
Whilft: my grofle flefh finkes downeward hereto die. 

Exton. As full of valoure,as of ray all blood 
Both hauelfpilld } ph would the de$d were gooji/ 
For now the Diuell that told n>e I did w ell, 



Ktng Rt chard the Second. 

Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This deid King to the liuing King He beare, 

Take hence the reft,& giuc them buriall heerc. Cxin 

Enter Hkllingbrook? \tith the T)t<ke of Tot ^\ 

King. Kind vnckle Yorke^helateftncwes weheare, 
I 'that the Rebels haue confumed with lire 
Our towne of Ciceter in Glocefterllure : 
But whether they be tane or flaine, we heare not: 
Welcome my Lord,what is the newes? 

Enter Not thumb er land. 

North. Firft,to thy facred ftate vvifh I all happineflcj 
The next newes is, T haue to London fent 
The heades of Oxford,Salisburie,«nd Kent : 
Themanner of their taking may appcarc • 
Atlarge difcourfed in this Paper heere. 

Ktng. We thanks thee gentle Percie for thy pay tics, 
And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines/ 
Enter Lord bttttoaters. 

Fitz. My Lord, I haue from Oxford fent to London, 
The heads of Broccas,and fir Benet Seely, 
Two of the dangerous conforted Tray tors, 
That fought at Oxford thy dire ouerthro w . 

King. Thy paines Fitz : fhall not be forgot. 
Right nobleis thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Henrte Percie. 
***** Thegraundcenfpirator Abbot of Weftminftcr, 
With clogge of confeience and fowre melancholie, 
Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue^ 
flut heere is Carleti liuing, to abide 
Thy kingly <doome 3 and fentencc of his pride. 
r **Sf • C*ri*U s this is your doome, 
Choofe ©ut fome fecret place,fome reuerend roomc 
More then thou haft,and with it ioy thy life, 
So as thou Iiu>ft in peace,die free from ftrife : 
For though mine enemie thou haft euer beea, 
High fparkes of honour in thee haue I fceae. 
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Enttr Extort with the Coffin. 

Extoti. GreatKing,vvitKinthisCofFinIprcfenjt 
Thy buried fearc : herein all breathlefle lies 
The mightieft of thy greateft enemies, 
Richard otturdraitx, by mee hither brought. 

Kin£. Extov y I thanks thee not, for thou haft wrought. 
A deedc of (laughter with thy fatall hand, 
Vpon my hcad,and all this famous land. 

Extor*.' From yourownemouth(ray Lo.)did I this deed, 

Ktn^. They loue not poyfon,that do poy fon need, 
Nor doc I*hce, though I did wi£h him deadj 
I hate themurthcrer,iouehimmurthered : 
The guilt ofconfcience-takc thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word,nor princely fauour : 
With C aine S oe wander through the flhadc of night, 
Aftd neuer fhcvv thy head by day nor light. 
Lords, I protcfi my foul* is full of wo^ 
That blood fliould fprincklemetomakcmcgrovvt 
Come Biourne with me,for what I «loc lament, 
And put on fullen biacke incontinent : 
lie make a voyage to the Holy land. 
To wafh this blood off from my guilty hand* 
March fadly aftor, grace ray mournings hecrc, 
In weeping after this vntimely Becre. 

FINIS. 




J-fcf^L <f faff*"*? JT > 

<?fc<u <fft*fe ™iy ce fy ^ n yne ^ UJ '^. 



ens. 



QU4*hj K J should 1 



Pi 
I 



NATIONAL LIBRARY 
OF SCOTLAND 

The Bute Collection 
of English Plays 

Purchased from 
Major Michael Crichton-Stuart 
of Falkland 
jrd <±April 19)6 

With the Help of the Pilgrim Trust 
and the friends of the 
Rational Libraries 

'Bute 506 



ft 



9> 



R 
ft 



ft 

A 

i 

ft 



